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tears filed her eyes, bit she cheered her old 
companfon ‘all she conld, by asenring her she 
could hesr the sound of a dog barking at no 
great distsnce off, and told her to Meten to It, 

“ No, L cannot hear {t, my dear,” she returned 
fn a broken voice; “and oh | Miss Hille, If auy- 
thing should happen to you, what would your 
Lag sey!” and she began to really sob with 


Don’t cry, there’s a dear old womsr. I've 
no doubt we shall be all sight. This wall must 
have been made as the begionirg or end of some 
part of the Forest, and It may !cad us to some 
exit that we have never heard of. Let us walk 
steadily alopg and sce where fo takes us to,” 
Once more they proceeded, and went on and on, 
but very slowly, for there was no path or beaten 
track, and the way was almosh impassable. As 
the darkness became denser and more dense, 
they grew faint and wesry, and cat down on a 
atump of a tree torest. 

*' Mies Elsle, you must not stay here,” said 
Norse Ann at length. ‘ ])o try andyrouee your- 
self ; for tu thie bitter cold, sleep would mean 
death to you!” and che shook her gently, but 
Elects bad fainted from exhaustion, and could not 


answer, 

In vain the’ faithful old zervant rubbed the 
ronseless forms eh@ could get no response from 
the firmly.closed. Ups~-and despair filled her 
mind, But she determined to save her young 
waletgees ff sheowould, avd taking off all her 
Wwartaywraps, she plaeed the things round her, 
k on nothing over hor dress to protect her 
from indlement weather. Then she listened 
again, andsthis time she was sure ehe heard a 
man’s Voice sipging [n the far ¢letance, She 
calied at thetop of her voice again and agala, 
but with mo saccess, save one thing--the sound 
seemed to draw nearer to her, and falling on her 
knoes sho. prayed that Hisle’s life might be saved, 
and that she might be restored to her parente {In 
eafaty. She arcse with # ighver heart, and 
called again with fresh vigour, 

Help) help t” ahe-erted, till che, too, waa 
exhauated, and at lashvanother cory was beard 
a gam with bera and the whietiing of the 
wind, Nearer aud mesrer {t came, till ab lead it 
was quite cloze, 

“Where are you?” inquired a manly voice ; 
bat there was no rep'y to his repeated inqviry, 
for Noree Ann had lived just lopg enough to 
gain the much-needed help, and had at the last 
minute succumbed to her long-known complatnt 
of heart disease ; brought to a crises suddenly 
by the fnsenee cold aud anxiety, 





CHAPTER II. 


AEOUD FORTY YEARS PREVIOUS TO THE EVENTS 
OF THE LAST CHAPTER, 


Herpert STarLencnsT was the second son of 
arich and proud baronet, and he very much 
offended bis father by falling in love with his 
little slster’s governess—a pretty gentle girl of 
twenty, named Al'cs Fairley, Sir Marmaduke, 
gasoon ne he discovered their mutual affection 
foreach other, bad insisted on the girl leaving 
hie house without more than a day’s notice, 

But Alics did not go out foto the world alone, 
for Herbert persuaded his eister Graca to take a 
letter trom bim to Alfce, asking her to pack her 
things at once and send them to the station over 
nigh*, and to be ready ou the following morning 
at five o'clock and start with him by the first train 
forthe metropolls, where he promised her they 
thould be married by apecial license, He kept 
his word 3 and before eleven o'clock that day 
they were man aud wife, and he wae ready to 
protect her from all care and sorrow as far as is 
lsy Ia his power, 

“He wrote to his father as soon as he had taken 
his bride to the ‘Star and Garter,” well-known 
az the bout hotel at Richmond, where they had 
ome | Ome minds to spend thelr honeymoon, 


vag he hy & letter containing 
eheque for one thousand pounds, and ssyin 

he had chosen to hls oc shat 
would be the last he ever do forbim, He 
ended his eplatle by requesting thad he would 
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never try to see him again, as hla doors would be 
closed sgainst him. 

And Herber®, though sadcened by his father’s 
uvkiodness, could not feel altogether unhappy, 
for he loved bis young wife wi'h hie whole heart, 
and felt glad that-he should be able to support 
her, working to supply all her needs, She had 
placed ber arms around his neck, and bed 
promised ever to try and make him happy, and 
thucrepsy him for giving up so much for her 
a ke, 

Then be began life in earnest. They left the 
“Star and Garter,” and found two clean little 
roome in one of the side streets of Richmond ; 
and as soon as they were settled down he went 
up to London and invested bis money, and called 
upon his father at his large private bank and 
asked him for employment, 

After some hesitation be promised him a 
clerkship {the wae found capable of attending to 
his duties ; and a few weeks later he began hie 
work, with emall pay traly, but fb was ex fickent 
with what Sir Marmaduke bad sent him to keep 
a tiny home for himeelf and bis wife. He felt 
thankfal that they could leave their lodgings and 
really have a smali cottage of thelr own, 

And very brighd the little place looked, all 
covered with roves and clematis ; and by laying 
out the money that Herbert Staplehuret had by 
him when he left **St, Alban’s,” the residence of 
his father, he furnished their little home prettil 
and comfortably, and although they conld effor 
no luxuries, they pessstsie happy in each other's 

‘ PORE yr 







love. m 
Ayear aft ‘ei Mttle girl waa 
born to them, foeaitle, heppler 


thaw before. Aliwe ‘peacefully for eighteen 
years, and RoseG*epleharet was fact approaching 
womanhood. Very beautifal she wae with her 
bright blue eyes and goldenm-hair, and pencilled 
black eyebrows,and a delictte pink and white 


complexion, an‘intollectual forehead, and etraighd p' 


small nose, with w kles-provoking listle mouth, 
dad strong, even teeth, Everyone who saw her 
admired the winsome gic), but only one of her 
father’s frlenda did she really take apy interest 
ip, aud that was ono of the junior clerks at the 
ban’, a fine, handsome young fellow named A!lex- 
ander Canliffe, and to him Rose gave all the love 
of her heart. Although they were nob actually 
engaged, they had an understanding between 
them that as soon ss Alec was better’ cif he 
would ask Mr. Staplehurst’s consent to their 
union ; ahd as they were both youcg, Alec being 
only nineteen, they could well afford to watt, 

Thinoga bad certainly prospered with Herbert 
Staplehurst efoce bis marriage ; for Mr, Stanley, 
the manager of the bank, had been a good friend 
to bim, and had persuaded the Barone) to give 
him rises {0 his income and position whenever he 
could find any plausible ¢xcuse for doing so; he 
had slso done bis best to reinstate him in Sir 
Marmaduke’s favour, but without much success, 
for besides an occasional conversation upon busi- 
nese matters, he had declined any intercourse 
with his son, 

But Herbert was not lacklog in friende, for he 
was greatly liked by all his comrades at the bank, 
both above and below him, and he and Allcs 
were always welcome guests at their various 
homes, and thelr lives passed pleasantly. 

Now that Rose was grown up they were glad 
to enter into what galety they could afford for 
her sake, thinking ip good for her to vee as many 
people as possible before settling down for life, 
which they felt sure she would wish to do before 
ahe became many years older. 

Bat lotle as Herbert and Alice Stapleharst 
anticlpated it, they were not to be allowed the 
blessing of watching over thelr lovely rosebud, 
for they were both taken serlously fll with diph- 
therla and died in a few days, leaving Rose alone 
in the world, 

Toe girl was away when her parents were 
taken 1), staying with M->. Stanley and his’ dear 
old wife; and regardless of Rose’s entreaties to 
be allowed to return: home to’ walt on them, Mr. 


i 





welt for not having 


becomicg, he telegraphed for Sic Marcaadehe 
Scteplehurst to come without delay, fur the 
Barovet was travelling abroad at the time, snd 
before he received the news they had both paeed 


away. 

When he at last returned to England, which 
he did as 200n as poselble, all that was to be seen 
of the zon he had ao repeatedly refused to forgive, 
and bis gentle wife, were two mounds in 
the little churchyard of the where they: 
had lived, Then, when too late, he regretted 
bia hareh treatment of him, and begged Mr, 
Stanley to take him to see his only grand- 
daughter, Rose, ; 

He resolved to take her back with him to 
Sliverlands, and give her a place in his heart 
and home. It was-scon settled that Rose should 
remain ons month with ber friends, Mr, and "Mrr, 
Stanley, and that, after thay, she should be es- 
corted by Mr. Stanley to her new home, 

The month that passed after the arrangementa 
were finally eettled was a terribly sad one to the 
poor, scorrow-«tricken girl. Again and egain she 
visited Ler parents’ grave, and wildly blamed her- 

insisted u them 
durlog thelr last (ness. ier Pei, 

But she never sald a word of whab she felt on 
the subject to | \ feeling sure 









although he 
well-cut, regular 


tueu' 
@rended li 
express in words ; but she felt 


ber 4 home out of | kindnesr, he deter+ 
mined to try and please him in retatm =? 
Although she knew her father had left her 
forty pounds 2-year, she had begged to be allowed. 
to board with, aud give her services to, some 
quiet or agg pene ee ~ which she 
had }i at ng how m' suggestion . 
displeased the Baronet, she had dropped 
sabject ; and saw that she ought to be gratefal 
for the home of comfort offered to her, althovgh 


desolate she would be among strangers, 
it came to a few days before she had to say : 
bye to Alee Cunliffe she cried as if her 
would break. 

“ Rose, my darling!” be said tenderly, " walt 
for mec few short years, and all will be well with 
us. If I only bad a mother to take you 
would ssk you to marry me ab once, As ft 
intend to leave my present apartments and 
in a small room, so as to save enough qu 
for my sweet wife to come to me, Rose, my 
own precious love, I simply worship you, and 
if you will only be true to me we must be 
happy In the end,” and he took her tenderly 
in hie arms, and hie lips to bers, 
my heart's darling, yout will wait for me, won't 

on } ? 

" Aleo,” ahe returned earnestly, ‘* nothing shall 
ever parb me from you, and se soon as you are 
ready for me I will come to you, with or without 
my grandfather's parmisston,”” 

‘*My brave darling |” he returned ; “ but, oht 
love, I feol as if it is madness to allow you fxs 
down to Silverlands. I have been how: 
Marmaduke treated your father, and fs it 
that be will treat you any better? Nay, bub 
rae far worse, for if ever you want to defy 

authority he wonld keep a close —oe 
de kreshyre, perbapr, you could not escape.» | 

ve jast thonghs ft sweetheart, Will 

you agres to it, my 8 Rowe? ‘ ery 

“ Alec, I will agree to anything you wish,” she 


e755 


n. 
answered gently. "Tell: me what you 
to do." fics 

‘ Rose, my Carllog 1” he replied,: - 
T cannot offer you a bomeyet, bat if you: be 
beconie my wits bafore down bo me 
lands, I think we be happier; 
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ta death, dear 
; “and if it 


ou. speak 
Mr, Stanley about it this evening, and if he agrees 
with mo that io Is may for you, will you consent 
then, my precious one }” 
“ Yow it Mr, Sranley thinks {6 {s right, I will,” 
returned Rose, with downcast eyes, “ Bat oh, 
Alec! for my parents’ sake, I would rather walt 
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OHAPTER III. 
ROSE'S NEW HOME, 

‘Wasn Rose arrived at So, Albans, tho real- 
snes of her grandfather, she feit a sense of desp 
depression come over her, and she claspsd the 
banker’s hand tightly, when the majestic butler 
had cloned i drawing-room door and left them 


boge 
“Oh! how dark and dismal everything seems,” 
anid Ree ; “snd to think I have to live here for 
beautiful place, dear,” re- 
, kindly, and be 2 must try 
make ib look home- 













coming to her eyes ; “you don’t realise how in- 
tensely I feel my parente’ death. I think some- 
times I shall never be happy any more ; I miss 
them so greatly.” 

© Poor girl,” sald Mr. Stanley, gently, ‘I do, 
Indeed, sympathise with you, and I know you 
will never forget them ; but you have your bur- 
band to live for now, and for his sake you must 
make the best of your life ; for remember how 
much he loves you.” 

**I do indeed remember It, dear old friend,” 
returned Rose, smiling through her tears, “and I 
am ao gratefal to you for helping us fo the way 
you have, and I shall never forget your kindness, 
belleve me,” 

“T am only too pleased to have helped you, 
child,’’ said the banker, warmly ; ‘it is the beat 
thing for you, I am sure, to fee! you have some- 
one to love, and protect yon !n the future; but I 
shall get in a alce row if Sir Marmaduke ever 
finds it out, thougt I don’t mind that, as long ag 
you are both happy. Bat we must not talk any 
more treason, for I hear the old chap coming,” 
and a minute later the door opened, and the 
Baronet entered the room. 

* Well Rose,” he said, a little stiffly, “so you 
have come at Jast, You wers evidently not in a 
hurry to avail yourself of my invitation |” 

“T thought you sald it did not make any 
difference to you when I came!” she replied, 
colouring, while she lightiy kiesed the cheek 
Sir Marmaduke had presented to her by way of 


to me,” retarned the Baronet, coldly, and he 
passed on to shake hands with Mr. Stanley. 

"It is good of you to have kept the child so 

” he sald, ‘and Iam much obliged to you 
for her down. My son and grandeon do 
not come home till to-morrow, #0 I had no time 
to attend to her.” 

“I am only too pless:d to have escorted 
Rose,” replied Mr, Stanley, heariily, “ although 
my wife. and I are very sorry to parb with her, 
for we shall miss her sadly. I hope you will let 
her come and atay with us some times }”’ 

* Oh, certainly,” said Sir Marmaduke, coldly, 
“although for the present Rose must be con 
tent to remain guiletly at bome. I do not 
approve of too much change for young people ; 
hci uneettles them, and makes them rast- 


“Would you like to go to your room, my 
dear?” he continued, turning to Ross, “if I 
will ring the bell for your maid.” 

“Thank you,” said Rose, quietly, ‘I should 
be glad to take my things off, ax I am tired afier 
my journey ; but I really do not require 4 maid 
to help me; I am accustomed to doing every- 
thing for myself,” 

** No doubt,” answered Sir Marmaduke, cyn!- 
cally, “but you will not be allowed to do so 

” and as soon as the servant appeared Rose 
followed her from the apartment, and when ehe 
reached ber own room she sank {nto an easy 
chair, and began to weep bitterly. 

“Are you unwell, miss?” asked the girl, 
kindly ; "if so, can I do anything for you #” 

"There Is nothing yon can do, thank you,” re- 
turned Rose, sadly. ‘‘I shall be better to- 
morrow—to-day I am a little upset at leaving 
home, and I ehali be glad when I can go. to bed, 
as my head aches, Do you think. 1 shall be 
allowed to come upstairs early }” 

“Oh! yes, mise, if you say you sre nob well. 
Str Marmaduke generally retires to hle study 
about nine o'clock, and we do not often eee him 
after that,” 

"* Have you been here long?” asked Rowe, for 
the sake of something to say. 

"“Yos, for some years. I used to be Mics 
Geace’s maid, and when she married [ became 
parlour maid. When It was settled you were 


j coming, Sir Marmadake asked me if I would 


Itke to wait on you, or go on with my honse- 
work. J-eaid I would rather be isdy’s-maid 
again, so L hope I shall be able to pleace you 
Mies Rose, and if there is anything I can do to 


] make you feel better, you must tell me.” 


Yon are | kind,” replied Rose, smiling 
& 





map at her; * now you must let me know 
your name, as I have not heard ip yet,’ 


welcome, 
*€ Oh, ft did not make the alightesb difference | 


**My name is Fanny Somers, miss,” returned 
the girl, ‘‘ and, like yourself, [ have no parents, 
and that fe the reason I wanted to come and walt 
on you, because I thought if you felb as ead as I 
do sometimes I might try aud comfort you ; ab 
least, that fs, if you would nob think fb a 
liberty.” 

** Indeed, no!” said Rose, earncetly. “I am 
truly gratefal to you for your good vhonght of 
me, and almilar trouble will make us take an 
interest in each other. Is it long «luce your 
parents died, Fanny *” 

*'My father hay been dead some years,” ra- 
plied the girl, sadiy ; “but my mother only six 
monthe.” 

"Then I can alncerely feel for you,” said Rose, 
gently, “for 1 know how unhappy you must be, 
And now, Fanny, I awnat go down, or Sir. Mar- 
maduke will be vexed with me,” 

She descended the stairs, and entered the 
drawing-room, where she found the Baronet and 
Mr, Stanley having o somewhat excitable conver- 
sation on politics; eo ant ellent mnittl the bell 
raog for them to dress for dinner. 

“TJ will excuse yon dressing to-night, Rose,” 
said Sir Marmaduke, coldly, “as 1 told Mr, 
Stanley not to trouble to bring his things with 
him ; but, fo the ueval way, I shall expect you 
to put on an evening costume,” and before Rose 
could answer be had left the apartment, 

As soon as he had cloeed the door Mr. Stanley 
went to her aide, and placed his hand kindly on 
her shoulder, 

‘Poor wee wife!’ he said, gently, “it ts 
not a happy way to begin your married life, 
child, But try and be patient, and there wil! 
be brighter days for you im the future”; thus 
he tried to cheer her unt!! dinner was ready, 

Almost as soon as the meal was finished Mr. 
Stanley bad to say good-bys to Sir Marmaduke 
and Rose, to cateh the evening train to London, 

After be was gone Rose pleaded a headache as 
au excuse for going to her own room ; and when 
she had written a long letter to her husbacd she 
went to bed, and being tired out, abe slept antil 
Fanny called her the following morning. 

Alter a refreshing hob bath she dressed quickly, 
and arrived in the dining-room juet es the bell 
was being rung for prayers, 

After breakfast Sir Marmaduke told her ehe 
must find a way of amusing herself till dinner- 
time, as he was obliged to leave home, az usual, 
for the day ; but that he would retern at seven 
o'clock in the evening, accompanied by his sou 
and grandson. 

Be then bid her adieu and left her alone, And 
very dull wae poor Rose all thoee weary hours by 
herself. Bat they passed at laet, 

When evening came she put on one of the 
pretty costames Mre, Stanley had persuaded her 
to buy, and waited fa the drawing-room for the 
return of the travellers, 

Rose was a little curious to see her uncle and 
cousin, as she had heard of them from Mr. Stanley, 
and the description he had given of them had 
very much amtised her. 

Launcelot Staplehurst, the Baronet’s eldest 
son, had married some twenty-two years before ; 
and his wife, after living long enough to give him 
a baby boy, died, and Launcelot had retarned te 
live with hie father, and remained at St. Albuns 
until hfe eon, Eustace, hed left school, 

Then he bad taken him dbroad to see a little of 
the world, and they were then going to settle 
down to hard work, for the Baronet, feeling hie 
{ncressing age, had determined to make Laun- 
celot snd Euetace partners with him at the bank, 
and as soon ae they both thoroughly knew vheir 
duty, to live s life of ease at homie. 

As Rose was thinklog of them she heard them 
arrive, and a minute later Enetace Stapichuret 
entered the room, She looked up with a some- 
what saucy glance, and thelr syee met. 

‘ST beg your pardon,” he eaid, begtoning to 
retire when hs had got baif across the room, and 
anw her for the first time, ‘‘I really forgot you 
were here, or I should not have come fn with my 
dirty boots on,” 

Now that you have come ao far, suppors you 
shake hands with me. before you yun away?” 











sald Ros*, lavghing; "for I, eepposo you are 
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Ciueln Eustace—are you not!" she said, coming 
forward to greet him, 

“Yes, Lam Eustace, certainly,” he replied, 
smiling, ‘and you mast be my cousin Rose,” and 
he took her hand in his and looked at the swest, 
girlish face before him, and thought how beatiful 
she war. ‘ Well, Rose,” he said, after a few 
seconds’ sllence, I hope you will be happy here ; 
but I fear there Is not much to make you so.” 

"No, nob much,” returned the girl, sadly ; 
but it wae kind of Sir Marmaduke to invite me 
to etay with him, although I feel he did it out 
ns a of daty, and not from love for my dear 


* Ob, you must not say that |” replied Eastace, 
not knowing quite how to answer her, at he felt 
sure her words were true. ‘' You see, your father 
ae Meant a r a and Leg never made 

up 3 #0 they could nob be expected to be 
very fond of each other.” 

“Tt was nob my father’s wish to keep up the 
ll-feeling |"? said Roee, with flashing eyes. 

“ Perhaps not,” returned Eustace, smiling at 
her; “but Sir Marmaduke Stspleburet vever 
forgets or forgives if he is once offended.” 

"Tam sorry for him,” said Rove, ecornfally ; 
“for he must wish he had forgiven poor paps, 
now that he has passed away, as he never really 
annoyed him by wrong-doing ; his only offence 
was in marrying the woman he loved.” 

“My uncle's wife wae your mother, Rose,” 
sald Eustace, gravely, ‘20 twill make no more 
comment on the subject, save one. I do not 
believe in love ; and I have never yet seen the 
woman for whom I wonld give up anything In 
the world!” 

"“T can quite belleve ft,’ returned Rose, satiri- 
cally; ‘‘although you are too young to have had 
time to have gained much knowledge of love or 
women, And now don’t you think you had 
better go and change your things, as it would be 
such a pity if the dlaner was spollt from being 
kept walting, because you have been wasting 
your valuable time telking nonsense to me!” 

**I will take your advice and go and dress,” he 
answered, half amused, half crossly ; and before 
Rose conld reply to hinr he had left her once 
more alone. 


CHAPTER IV, 


"YOU WILL LIVE TO REGRET HAVING SPURNED 
MY APFsCTION §” 


Days passed into months, and Rose and her 
cousin were constant companions, Although 
Rose gave Eustace Staplehurst no encouragement 
whatever, and always did her utmoet to avoid 
his eoclety, she dally eaw that he was growizg too 
fond of her ; and she felt with sorrow that when 
the knowledge of her marriage came to light, it 
would bring trouble into his life, and most Hkely 
turn all the good in him to evil, for he was a hot- 
tempered, passionate young fellow, who could 
mot bear any disappointment with a patient 
spirit, And although Rose liked him better 

an she had at first thought poseible, she cared 
for him only as a cousin, and she never for one 
second ceased to love ber husband with her 
whole heart and soul, and gained her happiness 
solely by thinking of him at all hours, and longed 
for the time when they would once more be 


together. 

Each day she wrote to him and posted the 
letter herself at the pillar-box close by Sir Mar- 
maduke’s house, and in return Alec Canliffe need 
to write her fond and loving eplsties, and get his 
kind friend, Mrs. S:anley, to direct the enveloper, 

Thus time weve on till a year had goneby, 
— Eustace Staplehurst would be ailent no 

onger. 

Ree,” he sald one evening, ac they were 
alone together sitting in the drawing-room after 
dinner, when Sir Marmaduke ‘and Launcelot 
Staplehurst bad gone ont for some hours to 
attend # parochial meeting, ‘* Rove, I intend to 
make you Usten to me to-night. I love you, 
cousin mine, and I am determined I will win you 
for my wife, althongh you seem to have thrown 

obstacle inthe way to prevent me. Newyon 
listen to me," he eald, passionately, taking 
her hand in bie, and holding her firmly so as to 





prevent her leaving the room. “ Rose, I have 
waited long enough, and I cannot, will not, put 
up with the way you are treating me. Surely, 
eurely, you must have a little affection to give 
mein return for all the love and devotion I 
bestow on you.” 

"On, do not talk eo foollshly |” said Rose, In 
a trembling voice. ‘Indeed I care for you as a 
friend and cousin, but love I have none to give 
you ; so let us drop the subject at once,” 

** Tn that the way you think yon can asilence 
me, Rose!” he asked, warmly. “No, lam not 
to be turned away so easily. I tell you that I 
love you, and my life’s devotion shall be yours if 
you will only receive it; but I will be treated with 
this coolness no longer, and we must understand 
each other better In the fature! ” 

‘* Yes, I want you to understand me, Eastace,” 
replied Rose, gravely. ‘You have been very 
good to me ever since I came here, and you have 
inflaenced your father and grandfather to be kind 
to me, too, and I thank you for it traly ; but I 
cannob marry you, and I would not do 
so if I could, for I have no real love to give you, 
nor could I be happy if you were my husband, as 
we are in no way sulted to each other,” 

"Tnen is this your final dechfon!” asked 
Eustace Staplehurst, coldly. 

“Toile; bat let us be friends still,” eald Rose 
earnestly. ‘‘Do you remember telling me the 
first day I saw you that you did not belleve in 
love? Try and hold the same opinion now antil 
you meet some good girl who is worthy cf you, 
and can give heart for heart. I do not belleve 
ft possible to care for anyone who does not retarn 
your affection and by-and-bye you wiil thank me 
for leaving you free; and I shall hope te see you 
a happy husband fn a few short years, with a 
devoted wife, who wiil worship you, and who will 
try and please you in all ways; and as I should 
do neither one or the other, you are better withont 
me ; 80 don’t be angry, there's 2 good old boy !” 
and pressing the hand he still heid, she tried to 
smile upat him, although she felt nervous, feeling 
sure there wae trouble in store for her. 

‘‘ Rowe!” replied Eastace Stapleburst, bitterly, 
“ you mean what you say, you have ruined 
my life, and you will live to regret having 
spurned my affection. No, I will not be your 
friend ; and unless you can tell me at once that 
you did not mean the words you have spoken, I 
will sooner or later have my revenge for the way 
you bave treated me, and you wil! feel before 
long {t is better to have a Staplehurst for a lover 
than an enemy !” 

“IT fall to agree with you,” answered Rose, 
hotly. ‘*If that Is your character, I am better 
without you than with you. And now I think 
you can have nothing more to say to me,” and 
taking her hand away from his firm grasp, she 
escaped from the room and shut the door, and 
running up the stairs she was quickly within her 
own apartment ; and sitting down beside her bed- 
— fire, she began to think what she had better 

jo nex’, 

She resolved to write to her husband that very 
night, and ask him to come and claim her as 
quickly as possible; and when her letter was 
completed, she threw her far cloak around her 
and crept softly out of the hall door, and she 
sped down the drive at full epeed ; when turning 
round from the lodge gate into the high road, she 
came suddenly face to face with her grandfather 
and uncle, 

“Rose!” said the former sternly, ‘‘ what 
0 you doing ont alone this time in the even- 


s 
*T was going 4, haan she replied, ‘and 
as it is important, I hope you will let me take ft 
to the pillar-box.” 

“Certainly not,” replied Str Marmaduke, 
coldly, ‘and Iam greatly surprised at you for 
wishiog to be ont after dark, and I must desire 
you to return home at onee.”’ 

“It your letter is important I will post {b for 
ert we,” paid Launcelot Staplehurat, nob un- 

> : 

“Thank you very much, uncle,” returned the 
girl quietly, “ but I will not trouble you to-night, 
for to-morrow will do very well for me,” and 
slipping the missive Into her pocket she walked 
back beside her grandfather In silence, although 





he did not hesitate to make the best of his ume in 
telling her how wrong he coneldered her condart; 
and as soon as she could nasa > Appear she 
retired to her own room, and Fanny's help 
she was soon fu bad. 

Fanny had been a great comfort to Rose daring 
the twelve months she had been fn St. Albans ; 
and seeing she was in trouble she asked herif she 
could help her fp any way, and ff so, nob to be 
afraid to confide in her. 

And little by little Rose told her all about 
the difficulties she was in; and Fanny pro- 
mising implicit silence, took charge of her letter 
and “posted it, before the early post the next 


morning. 

Rose felt happler when she knew it was gone 
feeling sure that her husband would come for her 
ac soon as possible. Rose was right ; for the day 
after Alec had received her epletie he had made 
arrangements with their kind old friends, Mr. and 
Mrs, Stanley, to recelve them, and having begged 
for a holiday, he hastened down to Silveriands 
to claim his wife. 

On arriving at St. Albans he was shown {nto 
the drawing-room by the butler, and found Rose 
sitting by herself, with tear.stalned ¢yes. 

“Ob, Alec!” she exclaimed, springing to her 
feet. “Iam eo thankful you have come! You 
cannot Imagine how unkind they have all been 
to me since I wrote to you,” and she clung to 
him for comfort and support. - 

*'My poor Httle darling!” he answered, 
tenderly. ‘‘I am so for you; but- never 
mind, my precious giriie, it is all over now. We 
will never part sgain, dear love, and we will be 
ever so happy in the future,” and placing his 
arm protectingly around her, he kissed her again 
and agaln, 

The door opened, and Sir Marmaduke stood 
before them, with rage and indignation depicted 
on his handsome face. 

“ What the deuce do you mean by that, atx 
he demanded, angrily. “I will allow no one to 
be on such terms with my granddaughter with- 
out my permission. I Insisn upon your not hold- 
ing her!” he continued, getting more and more 
angry at seeing Alec had no intention of obeying 
him 


“I am sorry to annoy you, Sir Marmaduke,” 
replied Alec Canliffe, coolly, “but I hope you 
will forgive me when I tell you I can live with- 
out my wife no longer, and I have come to clalm 
her!’ 

"Your what!” gasped the old man. 

“My wife, sir, and I hope you will allow me te 
take her away with me this morning.” 

‘*Do you mean to tell me that.you were 
married before you came down here, Rosle!” 
asked Sir Marmaduke, sternly. 

“ Yee, I was!” she answered firmly ; “‘ and, 
grandfather, I hope you will forgive me for not 
telling you before ; but I was afraid to do so in 
case I should vex you !” and, going to his sid 
she tried to take his hand, but he shook her o 
roughly, 

“Rose,” he said, bitterly, “Iam utterly die- 
appointed In you. I did think when I gave you 
a home that you might be a comfort to me; and 
I find, instead, that you have deceived me in 
every way you could. You have done your beeb 
to rnin your couein Eustace’s life, and when you 
get tired of his attentions to you, you coolly tell 
me you are a married woman, and wish to 
away with rag husband; bat,” he contin 
turning to 


fo not be a true story |” 
“Pa Sir Marmaduke,” replied 


“yy, wald Alec, taking it from hie 
pockes, “Here it fe!” and he handed {t to him 
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ne-ses! He shali answer to me for this! Well, 
BR se is your wife, Alec Cunliffe, and the sooner 

ow take her out of my house the better, for I 
ee seou enough of both of you. Good-bye,” 
and he turned to leave the room, 

Good-bye, grandfather,” said Roe, going to 
his side; “lex me thank you for the care you 
have taken of me during the past year.” 

“T don’s require your thanks !” hs answered, 
coldly. “I can only regres I was ever weak 
enough to offer you a home,” and pushing past 
her he left the apartment; and giving orders to 
the batier that he did not wich to be disturbed 
tid: dinver-time he went Into his study and 
locked the door, 

"Tam thankful that scene Is over, darling!” 
sald Alec, gently. ‘My poor wee wife, how pale 
you look! Do not fret, dear one, we have a 
happy future before us, Now run and get your 
thiogs together, and let ne be off as soon as 
possible,” 

“Ihave all my things packed, dearest, for I 
knew you would come !’’ eaid Rose, smiling. 

‘Of course [ would, my darling! I only 
regret one thing, and that is that we shall be so 

” 


“JI do nob mind poverty at your side, Alec,” 
answered Rose, with a happy face, “and now I 
will go and dress myself, Bab how are we to get 
my luggage to the station?” 

“I bave a cab waiting for us outside, sweet- 
heart, for I knew we could not carry all your 
belongings. Now, be quick, for I see we have 
only just tlme to catch the first train to London ; 
and if we miss that we shall have to wait three 
vours,”’ 

“T will be as fast as I can,” she replied; and 
ashe went up the stairs with fleet footeteps. 

Fanny met her on the landing with a beaming 


“I hope I have done right, Miss Rose—I beg 
your pardon--Mre, Oanilffe, but I can’t forget 
the old uame. But I was golng to say Thomas 
told me that Mr, Cunliffe had arrived, and find- 
Ing he had come In w cab, I have carried all your 
luggage down, and had ip put into it on the ely, 
for I knew he would not go away without you ; 
and I thonght !f all came to all, and Sir Marma- 
duke sald you should not leave the house, you 
conld pop out of the back door, and get off that 
way if everything was ready for you.” 

"How can I thank you, Fanny, for all your 
kindness to me!” said Rose, gently. “I only 
wish I could take you with me.” 

“If you will only have me to live with yon, I 
will leave here at once,” sald Fanny, eagerly. 

“TI should like you to come very much,” re- 
plied Rose, with feeling, ‘for yon have been very 
good to me, But we cannot afford to keep a 
servant yet, Fanny, and we intend to live In 
lodgtogs for the present ; but if ever we can have 
you, I will let you know, that Is, if you always 
write and tell me where you are staying, and any 
letvers directed to Mrs. Stanley's for me will be 
given to me safely. And now I must really go— 
good-bye,” and shaking the yon wee | the 
hand she hastened down to hus and 


both their facer. . 

When they arrived, they received a kind and 
affectionate welcome from Mr. and Mrs. Stanley, 
and 8 warm Invitation to remain with them as 
long as they liked to do so, 





CHAPTER Y. 
RUSTACE STAPLEHURST'S REVENGE. 
As soon ae Eustace Staplehurst heard of his 





morning, when Eustace and his father arrived at 
the bank a customer named Mr, Hamilton called 
and asked for his plate-box, which he had kf: in 
their keeping, and Eastacs eald he would fetch it 
for him. 

After obtaining the keys of the “strong- 
room” from Launcelot Staplehurst, he called 
Alec Canliffe to help him, and proceeded to the 
underground room. 

The plate-box with Mr, Hamilton’s name on ft 
wae soon found, and Eustace told Alec to carry 
it away. 

As soon as Alec’s back was turned Eustace took 
up a bag of gold which contained one hundred 
pounds, and placed it in hie pocket as quickly as 
possible ; then he began to follow Alec. 

“Wait a minute, Cunliffe,” he said, “I have 
dropped the ‘grille’ key. Just put that chest 
down and see if you can find it for me.” 

Alec obeyed him, quite unconscious of the 
trap that was lald for him, and returned into 
the strong-room to search for the key, while 
Eastace remained outaide, pretending to look for 
it there, feving Alec aloné in the strong-room for 
some seconds, 

‘TI have found it,” sald Alec at length. “ You 
had dropped it among the plate-boxes,'’ and 
a {t to Eustace, he looked brightly up at 

0, 

“So you have run off with my cousfo,”” sald 
Eustace, with pretended friendliness. ‘ Well, I 
hope you will both be happy !” . 

Alec Cunliffe regarded him in wonder, for Rose 
had told him of Eustace’s revengefal words, and 
he had dreaded him as an enemy in consequence; 
bat hie kindly manner quite disarmed him, and 
being a generous: hearted, forgiving fellow hiraself, 
he gave Eustace credit for being the same, and 
— he must have regretted what he had 


“Thank you very much!” retarned Alec, im- 
pulsively. “It ie truly kind of you to give us 
your good wishes ; and I hope, if you do nod 
mind small roome, that you will come and see 
Rose aud me sometimes when work is done.” 

‘*We will see about that later on,” replied 
Eastace, ‘‘ And now run up with that plate-box, 
and get thenecessary receipt from Mr. Hamllton.” 

When Alec had disappeared Eustace flushed 
locking the doors of the strong-room, with a look 
of hatred gleaming from hie handsome eyes, 

Then he proceeded to the lavatory, where the 
clerke all hung up thelr overcoats, and looklog 
round the apartment he soon recognised Alec’s 
oD & corner peg. 

‘' That is his, I know,” he muttered between 
his set teeth, and, as if to convince him fully, 
there was one of Alec's handkerchiefs In the 
breast-pocket with his name on it. “ Yes, 
there is no mistake!” he cried in ® cruel voice ; 
and taking the beg of gold he had extracted from 
the strong-room, %e placed ft in the largeet 
pocket, with Alec's handkerchief on the top of It 
to hide ft should the coat be moved. Then he hung 
the coat with the full pocket against the corner of 
the room, so that it could not be seen; and 
ray ge his task he smiled bitterly. 

‘That will work your ruln, Alec Canliffe!” 
he murmared. “ And Rose, how she will suffer ; 
and I am glad, for I have suffered too!" 

Then- hearing his father’s volce close to the 
lavatory, he began to wash his hands with the 
nonchslant air be had of late assumed. 

All went well as usual until the end of the 
day, when the money was counted over, when 
the loss of the hundred ponnds was discovered, 
and everyone {In the bank became anxlous and 
excited, — 

* Who can have done it!” was being asked on 
all sides; but although the question was put 
again and again no satisfactory conclusion wae 
ever come to, 

“Mr, Stanley,” said Launcelob Stapleharst, 

ely, ‘‘I fear one of our own clerks must be 
implicated In this robbery, and no one must be 
allowed to leave the bank until they have been 
thoroughly catechised, and sven searched. The 
Innocent ones will gladly help us all they can, 
and will not resent the necessary inepection.” 

“Of course not,” lied Mr. Stanley, ex- 

» “We must nod leave a stone unturned 
to out who the scoundrel is. The first things 








that had better be ransacked are the desks; 
after that the pockets of the clerks mnsb be 
turned out, I am sorry—very sorry—such a 
thing should have happened, for 1 hed perfect 
confidence In ali our fellowe, and I sheuld be 
grieved to find ont any of them capable of such 
gross misconduct. By-the-bye, who has been 
down in the strong room to-day? I know Mr, 
Eustace has been there several times, bub bas 
anyone accompanied him?” 

* Yee, Alec Canliffe hae been there. Do you 
think he can bave done it!” asked Launcelot 
Staplehurst, eagerly. 

“ Certainly not,” replied Mr, Stanley, firraly. 
"I would stake my exietence on his honesty,” 

** Oa whose honesty |" atked Evetace Stapie- 
huret, entering the door, sud hesrlog the 
manager's laeb worde. 

“Oo Alexander Cunliffe’s,’’ returued Mr, 
Stanley, decidedly. “1 would never believe bim 
guilty of any underhand actlor.” 

"I hops you are right,’ replied Eustace, a 
little bitterly ; “but 1 have not much faith in 
the fellow myself. He has certainly behaved dfs 
gracefully to Sir Marmaduke.” 

“ We must discuss that eubject another time, 
Eustace,” sald his father; “the one case doe 
not bear upon the other, and now to business. 
Stanley, I must ask you, as manager, to begin 
the search, and my son and I will look over 
you ;” and the three left the private office 
together. 

The raid upon the desks was begun, and, as 
one by one was turned out, the clerks all gave o 
eigh of relief, for although they knew themeelver 
to be fanocent, they feared lest suspicion should 
fall apon them, 

"There is nothing to be found here,” said Mr 
Stanley, exultantly. ‘‘Whatdo you wish to do 
next, Mr, Staplebarst ’”’ 

“I think we had better go to she lavatory,’ 
he replied, thoughtfully. “Ths money may be 
secreted there,” 

“T think each clerk should be there as his 
pockets sre searched,” said Eustace, with a 
malicious emile ; “ it is only fair to themselves,’ 

" Very well,” replisd the mansger, “ we will 
have a few ab & time, so as not to have the 
lavatory too much crowded, as it ie rather 
emal),”’ 

One by one the pockets were turned oud, 
until they came to the end of the room where 
Alec’s cont was hanging. Involuntarily Mr. 
Stanley looked round with s smile at Alec before 
he touched it, as much as to say it wre a 
raatter of form looking into hie, and Alec gave 
him a bright glance in retarn, and fell to wonder 
who would be found guilty, when saddenly Mr, 
Stanley’s words aroused him from his reverie, 

“This Ie some trick,” said he, in an excited 
tone of voice, “ Alec Canliffe the money is 
found in your pocket, but I will never believe 
you put it there |” 

"In my pocket!” said Alec turning pale to 
the lps. “ Heaven knows I am fnnocent.’ 

"Yon will have to prove it,” said Launcelob 
Staplehurst, coldly. “At present the evidence 
is dead against you.” 

Eastace Staplehurst had his revenge, and ‘not 
one shadow of regret entered his mind as he saw 
how well his plot had worked. He regarded 
Alec with a heartless, cynical smile, and noted 
with delight how terribly cut up be looked, 

“I conclade you did {t when you were looking 
for the ‘grille’ key thie morning,” sald 
Eastace, coolly, “I remember you were alone 
in the strong-room for some seconds, and hed 
ample time to commit the robbery.” 

Alec faced hie enemy unflinchingly. 

“Mr. Stapleharst,” he ssid, firmly, ‘1 never 
took that money, and I think you know I aw 
speaking the truth.” 

For one second Eastace’s eyes dropped 
beneath his atedfast gezs, the next he looked up 
defiantly. 

"Tahould be very sorry to answer for your 


veracity,” he replied, {clly, “As\ow father 
said jae now, Mpa are lancet mast 
e”” 
The clerks in the lavatory were all standing 
faces. 


with horrified ions on 
all liked Alec, not one of them belfeved him 
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to his clerks ; “except you, Cugliffe. You murt 
emain @ prisoner,” and in another minate ail 
had left him, save one, and that 


= “Let. me extreat you not to take proceedings 

this poor fellow,” he sald, earnestly. 
Moin ac him would ruin his pros- 
pects, was proved or no, 

© And do wish us to do!” asked 
Launeelot Stapleharét, sarcastically. 

ie | beg iy Sm settle the matter privately,” 
returned Mr. Stanley, with feeling. ‘' Even if 
Alec wav guilig; you would never regret dealing 
kindly io the matter ; and, as I am certain he is 
innocent, I stili the more beg you not to make 
che affair a public one.” 

“You were quite as anxious aa we were jast 
now to find the thicf, Stanley ; and, because ft 
happens to be proved that Cunliffe is the offender, 
ib la absurd that you should try and get him off 
the punishment he deserves!" eald Launcelot 
S mpleharat. 

“I doubt that he is the offender,” replied Mr, 
Stanley. 

“ Who, then, do you fmagiue put the money in 
his pocket ?” asked Eustace, impatiently. 

“] should be sorry to say,” returned the 
manager, gravely, ‘AIT ask is that you will 
spare Alec, if not for his own, for Rose’a sake, ae 
it would break her aweet young heart if her 
husband was condemned |" 

‘© That would make very little difference to us,” 
replied Eustace. “She certainly has never con- 
eulted our feelings in any way.” 

“Say what you like about mo,” sald Alec with 
flashing eyes, *’ bat I will allow no one to speak 
a word against my wife, as she ls-———” 

* Silence |” aid Laancslot Staplehurst, 
harehiy, “I will have no further nonsense 
talked. Stanley, go and fetch a police-constable 
ab once, and do your duty {"’ 

4) Excuee me, slr, bat, ab any cost, I refase to 

"Oh! do pou,” seid Eastace. “Then I will 
fetch one instead,” and in another second he had 
lefy the room. 

"You will regret disobeying me, Stanley |” 
eaid Launcelot Stapleburst, haughtily. 

“T am sorry to annoy you,” retarned the 
manager, with much earnestness, bub I cannot 
help that poor boy on his road to ruin; and, for 
the last time, I entreat you to have a little con- 
sideration for him, and do not send him to prison 
autil you have tried to find some further proof 
ageinst him.” 

** We require no farther proof!" sald Launce- 
let; “and Canliffe must be taken Into custody 
abonce!” 

Alec felt as {f the ground was golng away from 
under his feeb, and he became giddy and falat, 
and leaned against the wal! for support. 

* Take courage, Alec,’ cald Mr. Stauley, kindly. 
"Noone shall harm you if I can heip it; and, 
#2 s00n ae you are taken to the police-station I 
will go and bel! you out, and keep you safely 
antil the time for your trial,” 


ee 


CHAPTER. VI. 
4 FRIERD IN NEED, 
Tr was not long before Kustace retarned with 
a police’conatable ; and, after hearing the charge 


against Alec, persuaded bim to accompany him 
to the satiol without resfatance, and Alec obeyed 


‘him with a bowed head and heavy heart, as he 


thought of what Rose would suffer when she 
para all the terrible story against him. 

police-constable did nothing thot he was 

nob obliged to do to Increase Alec's discomfisure ; 

for he was ao taken with bis open manner and 

honest face that he felt almost sure that, although 





the evidence was dead against him, that be would 
prove bimeelf innocent before the end of the 
trial. And, having a son of his own growing into 
manhood, of whom he was very fond, he felt 
sorry to have to give a helping hand in the arrest 
of the young fellow, feeling certain it would bring 
a great shadow into his life, even if It did not end 
seriously for him, Bat, whatever bie personal 
ideas were, he was obliged to do bie duty, as he 
could not deny that g pointed to Alec’s 
guilt; so he was ob to take him in charge, 
and at length they arrived at the polloe-station ; 
and, shortly afterwards, Mr. Stanley, true to his 
promise, came to stand ball for his friend, 

Tb was getting late 
much to arrange and many th 
Mr, Scanley could 
one night he was obliged to be detained, but the 
following day the good old bank manager had 
batied him out for a month, and at the end of 
that tine Alec wae to be brought to trial. 

Mr. Stanley succeeded in getting away from 
the bank in order to weleome Alec when he could 
gain his liberty ; and, as soon as had jumped 
into a hansom-cab they clasped 6 wartly. 

“How can I thank you?” murmured Alec, 
*' You are, Indeed, a friend in need! and I don’t 
know what would have become of me yesterday 
if it had nob been for your kindness!” 

“Don’t mention ft, my boy!” reburned the 
old man {in a broken yolce, ‘I love you as I 
should a son, if I had one! As ft Is, you maat 
fill a son’s place in my heart, and little Rose ahall 
be my daughter |” 

“*My precious wife!” sald Alec, with tears In 
his eyes. “It ie for her I grieve more than for 
myself. How did she bear the news, poor 
dariivg ¢” 

“Take the noble girl she is!” returned Mr, 
Stanley, softly. ‘I shall never forget the look 
of agony in her eyes when I told her the story, 
and she would not rest untilI had taken ber 
down to Silverlands to plead with Sir Marmaduke 
—and she did plead, too! her words were enough 
to melt hearte of stone, but they had no effect 
upon her relations, ‘ 

** They seem determined to do thelr worst to 
you; and I can’t <help thinking that Eustace 
Stapleharst has somehow laid plot for your 
destruction, for the expression of triumph on his 
face at Rose's grief was horrible to behold; and 
when he saw me gesing at him he changed Imme- 
diately, and sald to me it was a pity that nothing 
could be done for you, but that as there was no 
doubt about your guilt, they were obliged to 
take proceedings against you, ff only as an 
example to the other clerks. I did nob hesitate to 
tell him what I thought of his hypocrisy, and as 
Sir Marmadake and Mr, Staplehurst beard me, 
there was 8 jolly row all round!” 

“I expect there was,” replied Alec, with a 
weary emile. ‘‘It is truly good of you to take 
my part, but I hope you won't get yourself into 
trouble by trying to help me.” 

“Ohl it does not algoify to me one way or 
the other, for I am determined to be done with 
the whole concern and leave the bank, I told 
Sir Marmaduke to fiad another manager last 
night,” said Mr, Scanley, indifferently. 

‘I am indeed sorry if I have caused you to 
make euch a decision |” said Alec, gravely. 

"It Is nothing to do with you, my boy, sv 
don’t worry yourself on that account, The fact 
fe, I am tired of the whole lot of S:aplehursts and 
ubterly disgusted with them, I have thought for 
a long while it was time for me to retire, as I am 
getting too old to care for hard work ; and when 
this fasa began I saw a way of escape, for I have 
suggested lea in a quiet sort of way often 
before, and they have persuaded me to stay, and 
not liking to refuse them I remained. But now 
I'll be off with a bigh hand!” 

“ [hope you mind it as Hotle as you pretend to 
do,” said Alec, serfously. "Bat I can’t help 
feeling if {t had not been for me you never would 
have left. And now do tell melf there was much 
said about your being one of the witnesses to our 
wedding t" 

“T should think there was!” returned Mr. 
Stanley, golvg off into shakes of Iaughter, ‘I 
can assure you we had over every subject that we 
could think of aguians each other, and I can 





seintepesetinpacemsinpent ieee 
safely say I never heard euch a fearful ' storm” 
anywhere se there was last-night at St. Albans, 
Puor little Rose’s looks quite scared me, and I was 
giad to get her away.” : 

‘*Poor Hbtle Rose, indeed!” repeated Alec, 
sadly. “I fear {ct wae a terrible ordeal for her, 
and I think it was very noble of her to go 1” 

‘* A wife will never consider her own feelings 
if she loves her husband,” said Mr. Stanley, 
earnestly ; ‘and Rose cares for you, A'ec, with 
all her heart, Now here we are home sguin, 0 
jamp out and ring the beil!”’ . 

In another second the hall door was opened, 
and as soon as they bad entered the passage, 
Alec found himself clasped in Rose’s arme 


** Rose, ay pogo oe , I have come back, 
thanks to Mr. Siale’Canast tinkene put oh; 
my wife, Heaven only knows how long I shal! be 
allowed to remain with you, for my trial will 
come on in a month, and who can say how that 
will terminate }"’ and Alec held her to his 


if 
even then to be forcibly taken away from her, 

“ Alec, my heart's darling, do nob fear,” re- 

— Rose, softly, "for I hope and believe our 

old friend will save you yet. Has he told 
you his plan!” and she drew him into the com- 
fortable drawing-room as she spoke, and mak 
him «it in an easy chair, she knelt by his side 
held bis hands. 

‘How can he sore, nibs dearest i” said Ales, 
kissing her fondly as he spoke. 

“ Here comes Mr. Stanley ; be will tell you,” 
aald Rose, smiling up at the benevolent face 
which looked down at her. 

‘+ What am I to tell, Rone?” asked the old 
man, brightly, 

" , T want you to let Alec know how you 
think of saving bim,” retarned Rose, esgerly, 

‘*Ab! yes, we must manage it somehow, my 
boy; and we most make our arrangements as 
soon as we cau ; for, if once you are brought to 
tria!, you will be as sure as possible 1” 

cy yan oreyileg Plas omy gut 
Alec, » ‘on my 
Is clentk bb helped, and I must face i foe I 
can see no way of convincing anyone of my fano- 
cence,” 


“No, you will never be able to prove that, 

Alec, reearned Mr, Stauley, quietly. “ Therefore, 

as I am not going to see you unjustly condem 

and little Reeve heat Graben, fom Bo 

to gob you away before the end of the month.” 
** Impossible |” said Alec, “I am tn honour 

bound to be present at the trial; and you, too, 


ance, 

another thlog, if I were to be 

world would say it proved that I 

money, and was afraid to facs the consequences. 

No, no, it cannot be done ; indeed it cannot.” 
“TY revpect your feelings, Alec,” replied. Mr. 

Stanley, gravely, “but you must allow me to 

this occaston, 


‘ 
Firstly, kno 
save you from 
my mind, you will 
by rematning by your wife's aide, and hel 

her through life, than yA wasting 
our y withio the walls of a convict prison, 
Io penance for a erie that you never be” 
And as for the money, ft fs of no value to 
and I can well afford to pay what I shall be, 
upon to do; so don’t add to the present 
by making unnecessary aiffical for R 


sake and mine, 
clasped his hand warmly, = 


Alec rose and 
* T can find no words to 
feel your noble conduct 
guided by you for my # 
sonally, I should prefer 
even if 1b were to ond in 


my own 

Rowe. hoger hs ot 

escape out of the coun t 

BB sp ghia ou te do 
the old man, 

youand Rose were far away 
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I would never see you, and that would nob sult 
us at all.” 

“ Where do you hops to hide as In safety!” 

Alec, in astonishment. 

"Well, the fact fs I own & good deal of pro- 
perty tn the pretty little village of Featherstone, 
and when my greadfather was sifve he used to 
Mve in & beautifel estate there; and not only 
were there lovely grounds and park land that 
belonged to him, but also a thick, weird-looking 
old forest ; that spread for some miles ; In fact, 
right to the adjoining village named Forest 
Dean, and in olden days my grandfather used to 
have large shooting parties there, In order to 
treat his friends well, he had a pretty little 
bungalow built in the very centre of the forest, 
and gave & good luncheon to all who were out 
with bim, To keep this cottage quite private, 
go that no tramps conld find {bout and take 
possession of it ad night, he had {t entirely sar- 
rounded by au enormously high and sabstantial 
mud wall, except In one place, where thers was 
a very massive gate, which was kept locked. 

“Tne mad wall was planted with angry-look- 
ing brambles all over ib, and quantities of broken 
glase was stuck fn it io all directions, Inside the 
walls testeful garden was arranged all round the 
bungalow ; and altogether ft was a picturesque- 
lookiag place, 

“ All went.on very happily for some years, 
when one day, my poor father, when he was etill 
quite a boy, and did not really anderstand the 
mensgement of a gun, accidentally shot my 
grandfather, and he fell down dead at his feat, 
From that time till this the forest has been de- 
serted, and It has become s perfect wiiderness, 
so fo fe to that little bungalow that I sugzest 
taking you ; and I fally believe you and Rose 
will live there in perfect safety, for I do not sup- 
pose there tsa person living who even knows of 
its exiyoence; and if you think you and Rose 
could be contented leading such a lonely Hfe to- 

we can consider the plan settled.’ 

"I should be happy anywhere by Rose's side,” 
replied Alec, placing hls arm around her with a 
loving gesture; ‘ but how could we ponrsibly 
live? if L once bid myself I can never bs « free 
man ‘sgain, for I shail nod dare to come out of 
my ehell ; therefore how could I earn anything 
fo keep uw with ?” 

* Do nob worry yourself about that,"’ sald the 
old man affectionately. "It will be a great 
pleasure to me to provide for you both, and I 
will tell you how I will do it. wi 

“I will updertake to procure some cattle and 
some sheep from where I am unknown, and then 
turn them into the park land belonging to the 
estate ; then ff I get you a few chickens and » 
couple of pigs you will be well set up, and you 
must amuse yourself by attending to them. I 
know you won’ like the kiliing part of the bus!- 
Hee, but that can’t be helped Ptesr. Do you 
think you see a way of living now?” 

“Yes, Indeed, I dol” said Alec, gratefully ! 
‘It is more than generous of you; bud do you 
really think {f a safe project? Would not some. 


“ Not at all, for the place has been deserted 
for over eighty years 5 us, after my grandfather 
wae shot, the superstitions country folke seb 
about that thé forest was haunted; and exgept 
for a ttle path that was right on the outskirts 


people were allowed to pass through it ag long'as 
did nob wander fato the wood to disturb 
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that she ‘fell dows dead beside him, My father, 
though only « boy, foherited the whole of this 
parent's money and estate, and he took such a 
dislike to his old home, where he had such 
happy childhood, that He dfemfsted all the ser- 
<p ho plan; end taking ble taser; chor be wns 

rf rye heer im, he’ travelled about tor | 
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forty that he married and settled down, but 
nothing would ever Indace him to go near the 
estate, nor would he let ib, Wher he died he 
made me promise I would never live there, or 
allow anyoue else to do so, having the absurdly 
morbid idea that he as had caused the death of 
both hie parente no ove should reside there agatn, 
feeling ture ft would ba a sort of sacrilege for 
anyone to enjoy living in the place where the 
dead bodles of his father and mother had laid. 

‘'So—although I always thought it a terrible 
waste of the property, and of money too—I was 
obliged to bow to my father’s Jast wishes, When 
my own mother pasaed into rest I did not like the 
idea of leading an idie life—as [ was but a lad fn 
those days, and felt the time hang heavy on my 
hands, ‘so being a friend of Sir Marmaduke 
Steplehurst, I asked him to take me Into his 
bank; and he did so, I rose at length from belng 
& clerk like yourself tos manager, and as I did 
not marry early fa life I saved nearly all my 
private income. I am glad I did so, sa in my old 
ege I have enough for myself, and plenty to 
Bpare; #0 you néod not ebrink from accepting a 
little belp from me, which I assure you it will 
cauze me a great deal of pleasure to give you.” 

"I shall never be able to show you how grate- 
fol I am,” sald Aleo; brightly, “and I fear is will 
give you a great deal of trouble.” 

“Not atall. You will have the trouble, not 
meé, for I féar the bungalow will be fn rather s 
dilapidated conditfon by now, although it was 
built well In the beginnirg. The foundations 
were of bricks, and the woodwork of the hardest 
oak that my grandfather could procure, so I dare- 
say you will be able to patch ib up; and I think 
you had better go down for a few days, or even a 
week or two before Rore, and get things comfort- 
able for her, and I will meet you at the old place 
and show you all over {b, The stablea of the 
house will do for the cattle, and you need never 
be seen, becanve there fe an enclosed walk from 
the park to the cottage In the wood. Bat to 
prevent avy detection you had botver dleguise 
yourself as a farm-labourer ; and then ff you 
were noticed by anyone entering the park with 
me it would not-ca!! attention, and I will arrange 
for the animale to arrive by night, when all the 
Inmates of Featherstone and Foreat Dean will be 
fastasleep, Money will do anything, andI will pay 
them handsomely for thelr work if you don’t 
mind eltting up for them to let them in!” 

"T-don’t object In the least,” replied Alec, 
with a smile; “and if Rose does not dislike 
the idea of leading so levliated a life, I am sure 
we shall be truly happy fn our quiet little 
home |” 

“*T should be contented anywhere by your 
alde, Alec, darling,” sald Rise, tenderly; and 
{f you were taken away from me and Imprisoned 
for years it would break my heart, I think our 
dear kind friend has been more than good -to 
us!” and plecing her arms around Mr. Stanley's 
neck she wept-tears of sorrow and of jy. 


CHAPTER VII. 
HIDDEN IN THR FORESS, 


Wirmn three weeks all was arravged, aud Roze 
was ready to join Alec in his cosy retreat ; every- 
thing had been done that was poselble for their 
comfort. Mr. Stanley had epsred himesif no 
trouble or expense in providing things for thefr 
dally’ use. As far as the household furnftardé 
went, he had allowed. Alec to choose what was 
useful to bim out of his grandfather's mansion 
which had never beon dismantled ; and, to avoid 


‘Pattracting attention, he had gone himeelf aud 


carried things cver with Alec to the cottage 
in the forest. ’ 

As soon ne it was fn a fit condition to recetve 
them, and as Alec was a good carpenter, he found 
bat little dificulty In making ft tenantable, snd 
when all. was finlehed Mr, Svaniey clasped Alec's 
hend with great tendercene. 

© Heaven bless you, my boy!” he nerdy aap 
“and may’ you some day be proved to the 
foncosat man you are. Until then try and be 
contented in your qulet home.” 

“YT ehall be more than contented with my 


+ 





darilug Rose by my side,” Alec answered, readily. 
“The only thing that troubles ms is thab you 
will be prt toso much aunoyance over my dis 
&ppearance 

“Don't worry yourself about that,” returned 
Mr. Siavley, srafling at him, “You willbe 
ratesiog, aud I can’t tell them what has beccms 
of you.’ 

Toe following day Kx left the bank manager's 
house to enter upon her new jife, Shoe had a 
very touching parting with NMre, Stanley, and 
then took her sexi beside Mr, Stanley in the 
broughara with tear-dimmed syes, 

How can I ever thank you'” shs repeated 
again and again as they went along. ‘ Yon have 
saved Alec from being shut up in prison, perhaps 
for years. Now, although he will still be con- 
sidered guilty, he will not be separated from 
ms, and we shall be happy in each other's 
love.” 

** Yes, indeed! I believe you will,” answered 
Mr. Stanley, gently, “snd now I am going to tell 
you of one thing which I have not mentioned 
before, except to Alec ; and that fs, that I have 
found someone to go down with you to your new 
home, who I feel cura will be 2 great comfort to 

ou." 

“Found someone to go with me!” said Rose, 
with astonishmsnt, ‘‘ Surely, my kind old 
friend, that was not wise! Remember how 
people talk |” 

“Fenny Somers won't talk,” auswered Mr 
Stanley, emiling ; ‘and it fe ehe who fs going bo 
live with you !” 

**T am very grateful to you,” replied Rose, 
“for I like Fanny very mach. My only fear 
fs that she will grow dull in so lonely a 
place.” 

“Tdo not think she will if you are kind te 
her,” returned Mr, Stanley, brightly 

The train at length steamed into the station 
and Mr. Stanley hurried them Into a carriage. 
Be accompanied them as far as Willesden 
Junction, where he placed them in snother 
train; and having written them ovt fall fe 
structions, he left them to fialsh thelr jourrey 
alone, so as to return to his own home before the 
hour the bank opened in order to be at ble 
post as ueual, and not te call remark by his 
absence, 

He was only to be manager of the bank for 
two days longer, 6s Sir Marmaduke had found 
another to succeed him. 

He was giad to think he should be able to 
resign bis duties before Aleo’s dleappearance 
should be really discovered, 

Then he had made up his mind to take Mre 
Stanley to Parle, and, by a thorough change, he 
hoped to regain health and strength both for hie 
wife and himesif, as the worry of she post three 
weeks had greatly upset them both, They do- 
termined to travel about for scms months, and 
then lock for a comfortable residence fa bhe 
country, where they could settle down and end 
thelr lives Iu peace, 

As soon as Rose and Fanny arrived at the 
station of Foreat Dean they took up thefr heavy 
travelling bags and walked towards the Park. 

The fresh morning sir seemed to give therm 
strength, for they struggled siong with thele 
burdens bravely, aud only lacghed heppliy when 
they were forced to put them down to reat. 

The contents of the begs were not the only 
things Mra. Stanley had provided for theta, 6s 
she had sent a large box of underiinen and 
flannels down by Altec when he had gone to the 
new home. When Mr, Stanley had pald bim es 
visit, he, too, had taken as much as he conld 
carry In the way of changes of garmenty for 
Alec, and many things for the girls also, so that 
they were really provided for at least 2 couple of 
yeors, Ths kind old peop'e promieed before 
the end of that time to bring them some freah 


The luggage that Rose and Fanny were carry- 
ing were principally boots and shoes, oumberless 
reels of vottop, and all the requirements of a 
ladies’ work-box, and various other little comforts 
that they had thoeght might be aveful to them 
ah the last minute. 

S», baggage in hand, they walked on and on 
down the ploturesque country lanes, and al! the 
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they only passed a few chiidrea who did 
leave off playing to take any notice of them. 
When they arrived ab the north entrance of 
the Park a 


one fn sight anywhere ; 


tection. 

* Rose, my wife,” said Alec, joyously, ‘I am 
so thankfal you have come. Nothing can part 
us now, my darling! and I think we shall be 
very happy is our quaint Mbtle home in the 
wood.” 


‘J am aure ve shall,” repiled Rose, brightly ; 
“and I feel truly glad to be shat away from the 
ernel and revengefal world.” 

So am I, dear love !"’ answered Alec, quietly. 
“ My only fear fs that you will mies the little 
comforts you have been accustomed to fp pour 
oid life {’’ 

“Tadeed, I shall not, dear!" returned Rose, 
smiling. ‘‘ And, now that Fanny has decided 
to join ue, I shall nob even have any work to 
do ” 

i Fanny has been very kind; and I hope 
she will never regret coming to us,” said Alec, 
burning bo her. 

‘*] am sure [ never shall!” replied Fanny, 
heartily ; and the look fn her eyes, as she clasped 
Alee’s proffered hand, showed that she had meant 
what she had sald. 


OHAPTER VIII. 
AFTER LONG YEARS. 


TWENTY years passed away, and Alec and Rose 
still Uved fn their secluded home. They bad 
never ceased to be happy and contented In each 
othar’s love. 

There had been great excitement when Alec’s 
disappearance was first dlecovered, 

Poor old Mr. Stanley was questioned and cross- 
questioned by everyone on all atdes ; but he had 
ever given the same answer, and that was that 
"He could not say what had become of him, or 
of Rose either.” 

Certainly, nowhere could they be found. 
Detectives were after the wrong people fn all 
directions. 

Sir Marmaduke offered a large reward for any- 
one who conld give sufficient svidence for their 
identification, but without amy good effect, for 
mo one had recognised Alec travelling down to 
Forest Dean fo his splendid dieguise, and Rose 
had passed unnoticed fn her thick lace veil. 

As not ® soul kuew or remembered that the 
dilapidated old mansion In the deserted park at 
Featherstone belonged to Mr. Stanley, it did not 
enter anyone’s head to have the placa searched ; 
80 ab pe they grew tired of talking about the 


Atter awhile fresh subjects began to interest 
them, and Alec and bis wife were well-nigh for- 


gotten. 

Mr. aud Mrs. Stanley had then travelled about 
for two years, and when they returned they 
to get ansesn Into the forest. 

Thsy were most gladly weicomed by Rose and 
Alec, who with great pride Introduced them to 
thelr baby-boy, who was a five little fellow of ono 
year old, and the darling of his parenta’ heart. 

The Stanleys, too, were delighted with him, 
and offered to adopt the child, and briog him up 
an thelr own son, ff they would epare him to 
them. So it was decided that, as soon as he was 
five years of age, Mr. Stanley should take him 
awsy to France, and have him thoroughly edu- 
cated. When he entered manhood, Mr. Stanley 
promised that, if he lived, he would see that he 
entered a sulteble profession ; or, if he died, to 
entrust him to some suitable guardian. 

So, when the specified time arrived, Mr. 
Stanley again visited the place of his fore- 
fathers, and took away little Harold from his 
devoted parents. 

Their lives were more desolate than ever after 
his departure; bus, knowing that ft was for the 
child's got they would not complain, and clang 
even closer to each other for comfort and 
aupport. 





Tous years rolled by, and Harold Ounilffe, 
known at his school as Ralph Conway, was nine- 
teen. 

At hie kind old benefactor was still alive, he 
asked his permission to pay a long visit to his 
parents before he set to work to earn his own 
livelihood as @ civil ogee. 

So one evening quite late he tapped ab the 
Goor of the bungalow, 

When Alec and Rose discovered who their 
visitor was they received him joyfully ; and 
faithful Fanny, who had never left them for a 
single day, bustled about, and quickly got one of 
the roome ready for him to occupy. 

Haroid had remained with his parents about a 
month, wheo, after shuttiog up the cadile for 
the night to protect them from a severe snow- 
storm that had commenced unexpectedly, he was 
returning to his home, when he suddenly heard 
the voice of a woman calling out as if in distress 

Anxious to sesist whoever ib waa, he climbed 
over the bigh wall, and was led by the sound of 
the orlee until he grew quite close to them; 
when, to his astonishment, all was silent, and he 
could hear nothing bat the sighing of the wind 
in the trees, 

“Where are you!” he called again and again, 
but there was no reply to his question, for it was 
really old “ Narse Ann's” voice that he had 
heard calling for help, and, as we already know, 
the cold and anxiety had proved too much for 
her, She had failen down dead upon the ground, 
jast as Harold Canliffe came to ber aid. 

Eisle could not answer him elther, for 
she was still insensible, wrapped up {in the good 
old woman's warmest things. So, finding that 
no one replied to him, Harold took some vestas 
from his pocket, and, having struck one, he 
lighted the lantern he had carried in case he 
should require to use [t while he was attending 
to the cattle, and he felt glad he had {t with 
him, when he found he was obliged to be In « 
part of the forest that he really knew nothing 
abont, 

When once he had lighted the lantern he 
began his search In earnest, and greatly dis- 
tressed was he to find ‘ Narse Aan” lying dead 
at his feet. Abd first he did not realise that her 
spirit had fled, and knelt down beside her 
and rabbed her briskly for some time; bub at 
length the trath dawned upon him, and he found 
her heart had ceased to baat. 

“ Poor soul!” marmured Herold, gently. ‘I 
wish I had been fn time to help you, bus ft is 
too late now,” and he arose from his knees and 
determined to look around and ese if there 
was anyone else who required assistance too, and 
before he had gone many steps he found Elsie 
leaning against the tree so carefully wrapped 
> a loving bands that were now still in 


Harold's heart beat fast as he looked down at 
the — face, a when he noticed how she 
was covered over loose clothing he guessed 
{t had been the act of the dead woman ; and he 
won¢ered what relation they were to each other, 
that she had sacrificed her life for the young 
girl’s cake, and atooping down once more, he did 
allfin his power to bring back animation to the 
senseless form beside him, bat with no good 
result. Her pulse was beating feebly, so he knew 
that Elsie was alive, 

At last, finding he could not restore her to 
consciousness, he lifted her in his arms, and made 
up his mind to carry her home to his mother to 
nurse. So he walked slowly back with his burden 
until he reached the high gate that led Into their 
private garden, and having with difficulty un- 
locked ft and fastened {t up again, he arrived at 
last at the door of the bungalow. 

“Mother, dear!” he said, earnestly, '' I know 
you will not refuse to do a kind action, I have 
found this poor girl in the forest, benambed with 
the intense cold, and I have brought her home to 
you to save her life!” 

Rose and Alec turned pale as they heard his 
words, for both knew that they could no longer 
conceal thelr place of abode ; for when once the 
stranger, whoever she might prove to be, became 
sensible, she would be obliged to be returned 


to her friends, and they would be the first’ 


to talk about the people who had saved her 





grad 
thought was of her parents, 
they should be told of her safety was so great 
ee aes: to take her home that very 
night. 

Isle had quite forgotten in her weak state 
that they were away in Scotland when she had 
left Featherstone Manor, and for a time she was 
saticfied, and lay quite still, trying to remember 
what had really happened to her. Little by litle 
it all returned to her mind, aud she sat up fn 
bed, looking at Rose with wide, opeo, frightened 


eyes. 

“ Where fe Narse Ann ?” she questioned, “TI 
am certain Ann was with m im the forest 
ae lost our way!. Whav has become of 

1 


“She fe quite safe, dear child!” answered 
Rose, softly ; ‘‘ we have done all we can for her, 
pres t hse l ry her to-night, as she is. 

she in this house!” asked Kiste, 
iy, ‘for I should like to sce her so much!’ 

"No dear,” returned Rose, with . "We 
had no room for her here, so we were to 
make other arrangements for her, and I can 
asstire you ehe will not want for anything!” 

“T am glad of that,” — Elete, 
back on her pillow, exhausted from talking ; “* 
now I will reat until you can take me home, for 
I want to go to-night, although I have lately 
very Ukaly they have been talogropted tec by the 
very likely they have we 
servants when we did not return, and, if so, they 
are nearly sure to have come back to Feather- 
stowe Manor and they will be terribly anxious 
about me!” 

** Of course they will,” answered Rose, readily, 
“and my hus and son will carry you home 
fn a chair as soon as it fc dark, so as 
excl uy about you.” 

‘ON let me walk,” said Else, sl 
again ; “indeed, I am able to do so ;” but 
Eisie tried to dress with Rose’s 
found that she was 
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once, a8 she noticed that the girl was weak and 
fl, and fe no way equal to sitting up to tell them 
of her adventures, 





CHAPTER 1X. 
RECOGNISED, 


Ir was nob long before Mr. Granger had learnt 
the whole story from Alec and Harold Cunliffe. 
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you sgalo for your kindners to my child |” 

He held ont his hand to Alec, who clasped it 
warraly, aud after a few more words of gratitude 
a a Granger, Alec and Harold took thelr 

ve, 


Bat s few minutes after they had left Feather- 
atone Manor, they met a man with a lautern, 








THE MYSTERY OF ALANDYKE. 


CHAPTER XII, 


Sra Jocetyn Lerch never till his life’s end 
quite forgot those moments when he waited for 
hie children’s governess. The schoolroom was so 
associated with Nell that everything fn [t seemed 
to speak of her. He tried to steel his heart 
against her, and yet he felt he must relent at 
sight of the slender, girlish form. 

Bat he was roused his reverie by a piercing 
shriek, such as uneducated women often give 
when surprised, and the maid Nancy came 
rushing In. 

“ Mise Stuart’s not there, Sir Jocsiyn.” 

* Well, find her, and give her my message,” 

“ You don’t anderstand, Sir Juce'yn,” repeated 
the gtri, fran . “She nov been there all 
night; the bed’s not been slept in.” 

She turned as though to go back to the room, 
and her master followed her. It was just as she 
had said, the pretty room bore no marks of 
occupation, but, strangest part of al), on the bed 
lay the coat and little black hat she had worn the 
day before, when she was told harshly by himeelf 
she must leave his house. 

"You see, sir,” sald Nancy, with an alr of 
triumphant conviction, "she’s not there) I re- 
member now she was not In the schoolroom when 
I brought up supper, so just thinking she’d gone 
to bed [ took it down again.” 

” you never thought of asking if Miss 
Stuart was fil ?’’ inquired Sir Jocelyn, irritab!y. 

i: slr! Narss ere sen Se a if - 
was arse never thought could do enoug 
for Mise Stuart.” 

Sir Jocelyn went straight upstairs to the 
nursery. Its mistress, a quiet, middle-aged 
woman, eald afterwards that never, not ever. when 
his wife ley in her ccffia, had his face looked as Ib 
looked now 


He closed the door, 

* Au awfal thing hes happened, nurse!” 

“The children, Sir Jocelyn Why——” 

“The children are well enough,” he inter- 
rupted her, testily, ‘‘Miss Stuart hae dis- 
appeared,” 


"Do you mean she has ran away, sir 1” 

“IT mean that she hag nob passed the night at 
Alanudyke ; that uo one hae geen her since yester- 
day afternoon.” 

"Oh, yes, sir!" interposed Narse, cheerfully. 
“ T saw her quite late in the evening, when you 
were all at dinner. She told me her bead ached 
— and she was golog out for a breath of 


* And this wae!” 

** Between seven and elght, I should think, afr. 
I remember, becanse I met her on the stairs; she 
had a thick crimson shawl thrown over her head 
and shoulders.~ I couldn't help thinking what a 
pretty young creature she looked.” 

Sir Jocelyn passed ons hand across his brow. 

“T can’t uoderstand 6.” 

“She couldn’t go sway like that,” returned 
Naree, “ without even a hat or jacket ; besides, 
she loved the little ladies too well to leave them 
unless she could help 14,” , 

Poor Sir Jocelyn kaew not what to say, He 
only-felt that pretty Nell, with her childish face 
and big grey eyes, might be in dire peril without 
his being able to help her, 

Fortunately the nurse was a woman of sound, 
roan common seusé; she had been at Alan- 

lyke for years, and ehe understood her master 
+ ann than did his stately sister-In-iew, Lady 
ary 

“There must have been an accident in the 


By * 
pend upon ft, Sir Jocelyn, it’s in the grounde 
you'll find her.” 

The thought of how he might find her, her soft 
halr disordered, her face bruised and perhaps 
blood-stained, almost unmanned the Baronet 








Be Bnboe’ 


lared Teabe:’s lover away from ble allegiance, 
but for all that she bad crept into Jocelyn 
Lelgh’s heart ; he could not bear to think of her 
peril 

" You're quite upset, alr, with the shock,” put 
in Narse sympashising'y; ‘‘ and what Ledy Dery] 
will say I can’t think.” 

“I must go and tell her.” 

** Avd you'll send to search the grounds, sir ; 
the poor young lady may be lying there, though 
I'm thinking she'd hardly be alive after auch a 
night as we've had.” 

By an intense effort the Baronet nexrved himself 
for his teskk; he summoned the butler, and 
directed that two strong servants should at once 
be dispatched to scour the grounds, that every 
foot of ground should be we!l and closely searched, 
This settled, he was walking off to look for bis 
sister-in-law, when he found himself confronted 
with Guy Vernon. 

“I wand to speak to you if you please, Sir 
Jocelyn |” sald the young man, stifily, 

“You can’t!” wae the rejoinder, ‘Iam ivo 
much upset, I am going to fiod my sister, to 
break some unpleasant news to her!” 

** Lady Daryl knows!” 

** She knows /” 

"' Certainiy, it was she who told me! I muct 
speak to you, Sir Jocelyn, after the manner fn 
which I have been treated | it is my dae!” 

Sir Jocelyn yielded ; he was too much upset to 
be firm, but certainly hile tostlnote were against 
the interview. He felt as if he hated Gay, 

**Tam leaving Alandyke immediately |” sald 
Gay, very stiffly ; “but, firet, I must express my 
astonishment at Isabel's behavioor. Whth our 
wedding-day actually fixed I consider she has 
treated me atrociously.”’ 

Toe Baronet raised his eyebrows. 

** Did you bring me here to epeak about Isabel | 
I don’t think I can promise to remonstrate with 
her after what I saw of your condact yesterday 
—-besides, I don’t see avything to fiad fault with 
{fo her behaviour!” 

“Nothing to find fault with!” Mr, Vernon's 
eyes literally blazed, " Why we have been engaged 
for years and years. The settlemeuts were ready 
to sign, and the wedding-day fixed !"’ 

** Well, what has she dove }” 

"Is I> possible you don’) know! Bat yor 
must have heard, You yourself spoke of th: 
terrible sffair—-of course, you meant Isabel's 
elopement.” 

Sir Jocelys stared, 

“ Teabel’a what?" 

“Elopement ; 1 don’t know o better word 
for it! She lefo Alandyke lass night with that 
artist fellow.” 

"Don’t abuse my guests, Vernon, 
really mean Ieabel has left the house ?’’ 

‘' This seems to say so }’’ sald the young man, 
bitterly, and he puta letter foto Sir Jocelyn's 
hands, It was very short aud simple. 


“Dgan Guy,—~ 

“I pewer loved you, and you never 
regarded me as anything bub » cousin whose 
large fortune made I» deeirable you should marry 
her. Six months ago I dizcoversd my mistake, 
and learned what love was; bat for your sake 
and my~ plighted word I might have let things 
take their course, until the enclosed, belong cont 
to me accidentally by your father, showed me I 
need have no companection on your account ab 
breaking our engegement, 1 have, therefore, 
agreed to marry the only man I could ever love, 
acd when this is ia your hands I shall be his 
wife, Don’t think too hardly of me; remember, 
you sev me the exemple of deceit by writfog 
such a letter to your father at the very time 
you were profeming complete devotion to 
1SABBL.” 


In perfect silence Str Jocslyn read this letter 
to the end ; then he held ous his hand. 

“ Where is the enclosure ?"’ 

3 burnt it,” 

* What was ite nature i” 

"T belleve I told ray father of an abbachmient 
C had formed, and begged him tobelp me to over- 
come the obstacles to its ending ia marriage.’ 

Sir Jocelyn felt Inclioed to kuock him down, 


Do you 





She might be weak and erring, she might have 






but he resisted the temptation, 
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How did fb fall into Isabel's hands 1” 

“ My father enclosed it by mistake.” 

** A lucky mistake for her! I think Belle has 
done nothing she need blash for. After reading 
of your attachment to another, how could she 
marry you!" 

‘She need nob have thrown me over at the 
last coment.” Theo, in an injured tone, “ You 
are the first guardian I ever knew who applauded 
his ward for eloping t” 

*' T must decline to diecues my nlece with you, 
She may have foilei fa consideration towards 
you, but certainly A hes sst her the example.” 

“That fellow Yorke, I don’t believe he’s a 
penny a-year he doesn’t earn.” 

* All the more credit to bim for earning ft,” 

** Well, I dida’t expect you to turn against 
me, Sir Jocelyn, I'm sure Lady Daryl was far 
kinder."’ 

** She didn’t see you as I saw you yesterday,” 

* Are you always going to harp on that!” 

“T don’t know.” 

The young man’s face changed euddenly. It 
aoftened inexpressibly, and « strange, sad regret 
took the place of the sullen anger. 

 Oan’s you see it, Lelgh - Don't you under- 
stand why I'm so riled with Isabel?” 

rf No.” 

** Don’t you see, if she had only been brave, 
end spoken out her mind » few months ago, I 
could have been happy, The struggle between 
love and ambition was s hard one, Heaven 
kuows, bat Belle’s money tempted me, If she'd 
only told me last Decembsr she never meant to 
marry me I should have been true to my 
darling, and all this misery would never have 
been |” 

“Do you mean you knew M’'ss Strart before 
she cams to Aiandyke ? Your words would imply 
as mach. And yet-——” 

“J knew her,” sald Guy humbly, almost 
brokenly, “I met her last autumn at some 
cousins of my motber’s, She was teaching 
the girls music. Well, I loved her, and I told 
her so.” 

“ Aud shet” 

‘Oh | the eagerness of the question. 

“She loved me tha, I am sure of it} 
ne happened afterwards, she loved me 
then,’ 

* Aad——” 

** We used to meet of an evening In dark, quiet 
roads, at the rallway-station, anywhere, Things 
wont on so till last December, and then she told 
me she coald bear the deception no longer, I must 
let her tell her mother and sister, or al! should 
bs over between ns!” 

‘And you parted!” 

‘Yes. Imet her here in January. I don’t 
know whi¢h of us wae most amsz:d at the en- 
counter, bat she knew the truth then that I was 
engaged to Isabel, and would not listen to me. 
I've tried again and egain, but with the same 
result. She told me I had killed her love, I who 
had never prizsd ip properly until I lost it, I 
persecuted her with my importunities, When 
you saw us yesterday she had gone out to avoid 
mo, “She ititle thougat she was walking toto the 
lion’s mouth, I tried agatu yesterday. I hardly 
knew what I wished, what I hoped, but she was 
loflexible. She told me, for al! time, she could 
bs nothing to me.” 

. “Then you knew nothing of her disappear- 
ances?” sald Sie Jocelyn, more kindly, “ When 
you met ms I was harrying to Lady Daryl, not 
bo tell her about Ieabel ({ had not heard that), 
bat to break the news that Miss Stuart had left 
Alandy ke,” 
, “ Lefo Alandyke!” 4 

*' Aye! I had threatsned to send her away. 
Perhaps ashe wav determined I should nob havs 
the chases, Anyway, she’s gone,” 

“ Bat where?” 

1 don’t kuow.” 

Guy Vernon looked full Into Sir Jocelyn’s face. 
His own was white and cold as marble. 

“ Téshe ie dead, {f fa her despair she has taken 
her own life, 1am hef murderer. 1 have killed 
her, oat as surely as thopgh I had pat a bullet 
foto her heart.” 


* Nonsense |” 
“They were so poor!” ssid Guy, gravely, 





‘She would have a scant welcome at home. 
res Na was not like her, aod B.atrice was a 
child,’ 

That day was fall of excltement to the guests 
at Alandyke. Very soon after breakfast it was 
announced that the youug heiress had eloped on 
the verge of her wedding-day, und that the 
pretty, childlike governess, whose aweet faca 
they all admired, had mysterions)y dlaappeared, 

Regarding Belle, no one felt very much 
astonished, She and Mr, Vernon had never 
behaved as proper lovers, 

A short, manly note soon arrived from.Harold 
Yorke, enclosing the certificate of bis marriage, 
and telling Sir Jocelyn he was aware his bride 
forfeited her large fortune by marrying without 
his consent, but that he was nob afraid of the 
future, The treasure of Belle'’s love would make 
him brave to fight life’s battle, 

“Toile realiy so?” aeked pretty Mcs, Rossiter, 
demarely, at breakfast the morning after that day 
of surprises. * Dies Mr, Yorke really win a por- 
tioniees bride?” 

“No,” sald Sir Jocelyn, promptly. Belle 
was religiously brought up Io the bellef, and I 
never cared to disturb It, as I thought it would 
protect her from fortune-hunters; bat, as » 
matter-of-fact, she takes everything jast the 
same. It was vo be settled strictly on herself, 
and must descend to her eldest eon, that’s all.” 

Gay had lefo the Castle, so Uhere was no scruple 
about discussing the Yorkes’ prospects on account 
of hia feelings. 

‘I think Balle has shown herself a clever little 
woman !” pronounced Lord Oharteris. ‘I liked 
Harold Yorke. There was the right stuff tp 
him.” 

**Bab there were no suspicions, no excite- 
ment,” lamented the widow. ‘I didn’t think an 
elopement could happen so peacefully,” 

Lord Cnarterls took the answer on himeelf, 

‘*T think, madam, the lesser calamity has been 
forgotten in the greater one We kaow Mra, 
Yorke ts safe and happy, that she has married a 
good man, though her way of dolog it has been a 
trifle odd, Now, of that other giri who left us 
the same evening, no trace has been discovered, 
She may be dead |” 

“ Wonlda’t it be a good thing, poor creature |”’ 
sald the lady, with a pretty shrug of her 
shoulders, ‘‘ Of course it is all very sad and that, 
bat she had no home or friende, If she was in 
trouble, it was almost a happy thing that she 
should take her life before her misery became 
known.” x 

The lady’s speech met with little sympsthy ab 
Alendyke. Sir Jocelyn’s indignant reply was 
ready, bat he saw hie sister was golng to say 
something, and walted till she had finished. 

“J think you are hard on Miss Stuart,’ sald 
Lady Daryl, quietly, “We have no right to 
assume that she was in sorrow or disgraco She 
came to me at the recommendation of a lady who 
keeps a flourlehing school, and who loved her 
dearly, I¢she were unhappy at Alandyke, Mrs, 
Rossiter, she could always have found a home 
wlth ber.” 

“She didn’t take her life because she was home 
lees or friendless either!” thundered the Kori of 
Carruthers, looking ab Mrs, Rossiter with anger 
flashing In his eye. ‘'I believe I was the last 
person here who eaw her alive, and I happen 
to know that her future plans were care- 
fally arranged—that the thought of suicide pever 
oucs occurred to her.” 

“You sawher!” asked half-a-doz2a voices, 
“Whent” . 

‘Within two hours of her leaving Alandyke. 
I wae with her over an hour. If you want to 
know what business I had in your schoolroom, 
Lady Daryl, I'll tell you. I went there to ask 
Mise Stuart to become Conntess of Carruthers.” 

The company gasped. They really could nob 
help St. 

USha refused,” returned the General, gravely. 
‘She told me she should never marry any one 
anlesg she loved them, She promised, however, 
to les me be her friend ; and as she had contrived 
to offend Sir Jocelyn” (the Baronet winced), “I 
offered her an {ntroduction to my niece, who 
would, I knew, be very glad of such a sweet girl 
asan Inmate of her house, So you see, Mrs, 





Rossiter, your theory falls to the ground at ovce, 
Miss Staart may have had troubles—most women 
have—but she had none. that necessitated ber 
taking her life, If she must leave Alandyke, 
suother home a¢ luxurious was open to her, and 
she knew quite well that fn time Sir Jocelyn 
must learn bis mistake, and be ready to reinstate 
her as governess to bis children,” 

"*T have learned iy now,” sald the Baronet 
sadly, “ If Miss Ssuart could be found, I should 
hing too glad to see her back in. her old 


Pp 

A breathless silence fell on everyone, That a 
portionless nursery governses had refnsed the 
proad position of Countess of Oarruthers almoab 
took thelr breath away. Sir Jocelyn smiled a 
little to himssif, it waa so like his dear.old friend, 
Well, perhaps little Nell would have been heppler 
as bis wife—at least they would have been spared 
all this terrible uncertainty about her fate; end 
yet, in his heart of hearte, ths Baronet knew that 
even suspense was easier to bear than to have seen 
her at the old General's side, his ring upon her 
fioger, his children, perhaps, as time went by, in 
her arma. 

The séarch had been vigorously pursned all 
the day—nota yard of the prewlsea 
but been ecoured thorovghly, bat etill no 
claw had been discovered. N in the world 
had been found to throw any light upon the fate 
of Helena Stuart, 

After the nurse saw her leave the house, 
wrapped in the crimson shawi, there seemed no 
trace of her. That she should have gone far ia 
such & costame seemed impossible; but Sir 
Jocelyn caused Inquiries to be made tu all direce 
tions, Theee, however, were anewered by the 
lodge-keepers, who declared positively that they 
locked the gates at seven, and after that hour 
they were only twice called to open them—-once. 
for a young lady, who sald. she was Mies Vernon's 
maid, and was hurrying to Alandyke S:ation to 
catch the Loudon train, and the second time for 
the dogcart which took Mc. Yorke to po el 

Of course the “ young lady” was Ies : 
the description and time tellled, Qaeetioned 
again and again the lodge keepers kept to treir 
answer. No one else—cman, woman, or child— 
had passed through the gates that olghs. : 

Slr Jocelyn and Lord Charteris together went 
down to the lodge-keepers, but even they could 
elicit no other anewer, ‘ 

** You see, sir,” eald the widow, addressing her 
master, we must have noticed Mies Stuart bad 
she come here, We know her so well; she bad 
been by so often with the lotic ladies, and che 
had a face not easily forgotten.” 

“Bad,” persiated Lord Coartesis, “my good 
woman, you must listen to facts. Miss Scaart 
left the house at seven o'clock In the evening, aud 
ehe has never been seon since. Unless she paesed 
through one of the lodge-gates she must be in 
the grounds now.” 

The wortan again protested that Neil bad 
never passed through the lodge-gates. She put 
one hand up to her bead, as though she were try- 
Ing to think ; after a little while she spoke. 

“That's where it le, my lord. I’m sure it’s 
come to me time after time just what you've 
sald; but still, for all that, she didn’s pass 
through these gates, and Morgan, at the other 
lodge, fa just as sure ehe didn’t pass throngh bia, 
I can’t see but one thing for 1,” 

“I can’s see avything at all!” eald Sic 
Jocelyn, eagerly. “My good woman, teak 
outl” ; 

“T don’t ke to, Sir Jocalyn. You see, the 
place have always been a sore subject with you, 
afr,” 

"Speak out,” returned the master; “never 
mind vexing me. Nothing can vex me more than 
this awful mystery 1” 

"Then I think the poor young lady must just 
hava wandered through the grounds towardé the 
lake, and then-———-” 

Not fallen in” cried Sir Jocelyn, " Char- 
terfs, why did we uever think of thas?” = 

"Oh, nol If she'd fallen in there would have 
been a solse and to do, No, 7 think she jauti weut 
ronnd the lake, and shen on to Goody's Cottage.” 

Sir Jocelyn trembled, Evidentiy " Goudy's 
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Cottage” had strange and painful associations 


for him. 

** Goody's Cottage !"’ quoth the General, sur- 
prised, *' Why, where's that!” ‘ 

Mes. Walsh explained it was a pretty little 
house, rather better than a cottage, and ip atood 
near tte banks of the lake. It was really In the 
Aland; ke grounds ; all ite windows faced them, 
but tts front door was the other way, opening 
fate the road to Wharton. It was a very, 
very old aod, when Lady Alberta came 
home a bride, had been given to the old servant 
of hers, who seemed to be known by the uname 


of Goody. 

ha Sbhe was my wife's foater-mother,” sald Sir 
——— slowly, “and Bertha was passionately 
ab toher, Her having the cottege at all 
wae rather a farce, for she spent most of her 
time in our nursery, until a little while before 
my wife’s death.” P 

He stopped abruptly. Both. his listeners 
looked anxious for she end of his explanation, 
The true reason for Goody's dismissal had been a 
marvel for years to Mra, Walsh, 

‘*T never liked the woman,” continued Sir 
Jocelyn, “and I sent her away, I know she 
vowed mane on me atthe time. To please 

fe 


my poor I {sed the cottage should never 
he Gihien Gitag vers bee | ext I she's lived 
there ever since.” 


“ Ever since, sir,” replied Mra. Walsh. ‘'She 
don’t look a day older now, though she’s very 
strange in her bead at times. Shs’s got a niece 
come to live with her; but she never lets her 


have uever been raised since my lady died.” 

“The woman must be madi” 

“No, my lord. She's sane enough, only she 
do talk strangely, I’m thinking if Mies S:aart 
wanted to out of the grounds unknown to 
Sree Geeta enigh tos posenge ont ee tec 

a h pae out late the 
Wharton-road.”” Kec! 


“Batsurely the cantankerous old woman you 
dezeribe wouldn’t be civil enough to let her 1” 

in iene shook her head. 

: t's a fancy of mine, my lord. I may 
be mistaken; only when every yard of the 
grounds had been searched, I did think {t was 
odd no one thought of Goody’s Cottage.” 

The eman walked away together—Sir 
Socelyu, bis eyes bent on the ground, Lord Car- 
tuthers cope bees more hopeful, 

“Do think there’s anything in ft, Leigh 3” 

ON ! That woman Goody fs almoet a 
ar in human shape 1" 

**Nob too strong. She sessed more fa- 
fluence over my poor wife m many mothers 
have over their children ; and, from first vo last, 
she hated me, She actually never raises a blind 
for fear she should see me. I can’t help it, 
General ; ib msy be superstition, but I hold 
that women In horror. I can’t go there. Will 


_ Fou venture alone 1” 


* Boat——” 
“She would tell me nothing, She will tell 
you if key ae ft — please me, 
ow what is, General—a 
2 py a I 
was not an allo der ; but the 
Earl was undaunted. He had faced 
dangers fn his military career ; he was nob 
to be frightened by an old woman, and he 
Sa 
of his friend he walked off to the 
Ee eee Rains thas the 


, | Jocelgn’s 





“Do you come from Sir Jocelyn Lelgh!” 
asked the dame, in a high-pitched rolce, “ Has 
he sent you toask for io?" she pronounced the 
“it” with a great strees upon it,  Bacanse, if 
you have yon cao epare yourself: the trouble, be 
will never have ft. I've kept my secret five 
years, and I shall go on keeplog it!” 

Lord Oarrathers began to think his friend had 
not been quite frank with bim. 

“T have nob come from Sir Jocdlyn. My 
favour is quite a personal one to myself.” 

"T bate strangers !”’ 

“Tought not to be a stranger to vou, Lady 
Alberta was a great friend of mine, You caunoo 
think bow I miss her at Alandyke,” 

“Ah!” mollified, 

“So if you can answer my Inquiry remember 
you will be helping a fiiend of hers.” 

“What do you want?” 

"About three days ago a young lady disar- 
peared suddenly from Alandyke.” 

“ Aye, the governess |” 

“You bave beard of it?” 

"' Aye, poor young lassie, I reckon Sir Jocelyn 
was hard on ber ; he’s @ hard man always.” 

“ Weil, Miss Stuart lefp Sir Jocelyu’s house, 
and all efforta to trace her have falied. Tne 
strangest part fe she wore uo hat or jacket, 
nothing but a thick red shawl covered over her 
head. Now she could not go far in that.” 

“ No.” 

" And no one saw her leave the grounds. Both 
the lodge-keepera devy letting hor pass through 
thelr lodge gates."” 

“ And they are truth-tellers, both on ‘em.” 


**There is only one other means of egresr. Did 


you let her pass throagh your house out into the 
Wharton-road 1” 

The womas looked into bis face, 

“ Why do you want to know } ” 

* Oan't you see the anxiety we are In. If this 
young lady has been killed” (Goody shuddered) 
**ip is Sir Jocelyn’s place to avenge the murder,” 

“ Aud If he found her alive 1” 

**She would return to Alandyke,” 

‘*In disgrace |” 

*' Not so, she would remata there fn al! honour, 
The children—Lady Alberta’s children, remember 
—love her dearly. Tieir father respecte her.” 

“Dees he?” 

* And If he found her he could allay the anxiety 
ot her rejations—she has a mother and sister, 
Think what they will feel when week after week 
passes and no news comes of her.” 

" Perhaps she’s with them now.” 

‘We can’d find out. We don’t sven know 
thetr address.” 

That was what she was alming at ; that, once 
learnt, she did not mind speaking the Me trem 
bling on her lips. 

“You, Leaw her. She wanted me not to tell 
anyone, but you aay no one will be hard on her, 
I let her out at my front door, and she took the 
road to Wharton.” 

Lord Carruthers waited to hear no more. 
Goody shut the door on him and went back to 
her work, muttering, — 

** To was a ile, but ib saved the property for my 
darling’s children; If once Sir Jocalyu got to 
know this girl was {ll be’d fetch her mother, and 
then things must come out, and {t’ld be nigh as 
bad as though he'd gob the pocket-book. That 
wre & pleasant spoken gentleman, too ; i'm sorry I 
decelved him, bat then it was for the best, and 1 
daresay she'll pull round best here in the qalet, 
and I'll see to her fine.” 

She opened the door of a small room on the 

nd floor, and went in with hushed step and 
ted breath. There, with flashed cheeks and 
eyes, her lovely halr floating wildly 
over her shoulders, her hande white and trans- 
parent, lay the gir! whose loss lay heavy on Sir 
t. The cruel fever was sapp!ng her 
strength, the ravings of delirium had betrayed a 
Mbile‘of her story. Goody really persuaded herself 
it was a kindness to shield the girl from a man 
who ssemed to have been so cruel to her, and so 
she sent Lord Carruthers away with a falsehood, 
and hid Helena Stuart in her own house, 
recklessly on her pillows, moaning with pain 
anguish, hovering between life and death, 
Goody was o skilful nurse ; her nlece, in abject 





fear of her, would keep the accret falbafuily. 
Nell would lack nothing care and tendance cou'd 
give her; there was 9 certain rough sincerity 
about the eccentric woman which would compe! 
her to do her best for her self-impoeed char pe, 
even though she coald nod wish the girl really to 
recover, since Goody not only shared Sir Jvcelyn’s 
secret, bat knew, which he did not, the strange 
tle which Moked ilétie Nell with the mystery of 
Alandyke. » 

Lord Carruthers hurried back to Alandyke ; he 
met its master fn the hall. 

“Wel!,” was Sir Jocelyn's greeting, ‘f whad 
success } Bat, of course, you have failed, I don’t 
think, General, that woman could be civil to any 
one who came from me,” 

The old nobleman anawered with a well- 
eaticfied smile, as though proud of hia suc- 
cAs*,— 

* Oh, I managed her nicely, but it waen's an 
essy matter, She owned eb last that she saw 
Mies Stuart on that eventful evening ; in fact, 
she let her pass through her house to the 
Wharton-road.” 

"Do you think she is to be trusted, Genernl?”’ 

"She eeamed a very practical woman, Ls!gh, 
quite rationa!, except on one point, and that— 
torgive me—tis a viadictive hatred of yoursei!,’ 

“Perhaps she enlightened you as to fte 
origin 1”” 

No,” 

"Ab, well, I suppose the matter must rez 
there. We can’t disprove the woman’s words, 
and yet, do what I will, I can’s believe them,” 

* You carry prejadice too far,” testily. 

“'Ie lo prejudice? You don’t know how that 
girl's fate weighs on me, General, I should be 
thankfal to belleve she really went to Whar- 
tou, and started thence homewards—but I can- 
not,” 

es Why qn 

‘Because the mystery of her attire Is still 
unsolved. This ts a primitive place, but even 
here young women wear bonnets or hats out- 
of.doors, That a girl could go from here to 
Wharton with only a crimson shawl over her 
head, and not attrach geperal observation, seems 
fucredible.” 

* Are you sure she had nothing else! ” 

** Poslitve, My nurse is a women of great 
observation ; besides, poor child, her wardrobe 
was & scanty one, and all her outdoor garmeats 
are in thelr place. There are no shops where 
she could have procured anythiug; besides, 
shops would nob have been open at that time of 
night,” 

Tho Earl looked troubled. 

**T thought Goody's story so satisfactory,” ha 
aald, gravely. ‘ Jocelyn, I believe I’m an idiot, f 
actually felt proud of making her tell me.” 

“You have done something,” reiurned the 
younger man, gratefully, ‘‘'you have done away 
with the fear that she met with an accident tn 
the grounds. I can walk about my pak now 
without wonderlog in which part of Ib she 
met her death. You have proved she loft 
Alandgke unlejared—bat the rest {fs uncer- 
tainty.” 

‘I daresay she has gone home,” 

“She can’t have gons home, Allowlog that 
ehe thought of travelling to London without a 
bonnet, ahe had no money; her purse was here 
fo her jacket-pocket.” 

hi Really ? ” 

“Yes, Besides, two letters have come since 
she went, both with the Camberwell post mark, 
It she bad gone home her friends would not have 
troubled to write to her,” 

“ What shall you do with them $”’ 

© With what?” 

“ The letters,” 

“Keep them awhile. I couldn’p write to 
Mre. Souart, even if I would. I haven’s ‘her 
address.” 

“I had {6 once,” sald the General. “ Miss 
Stuart was speaklog of her little alster one day, 
and I made her give {t ta, but I never had # 

‘ood memory for such things. I was some road 
f Camberwell, I fancy.” 

“*Oamberwell’s a place; bud, indeed, 
my lord, I think it’s beed not to write anti! we 
have something more positive to eay. Better 
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“DO YOU COME FROM SIR JOCELYN LEIGH j 


her mother and sister should think her a little 
Weglectful and unkind than that they should 
te aye awfal mystery which hangs over her 
abe,” 

So it was settled. Lady Daryl wrote to an 

fn London, and an frreproachable widow 
lady of great learning and accomplishments was 
sent to Alandyke as governess to Adela and Mab ; 
them his visitorr, having all departed, and the 
old house seeming desolate, Sir Jocelyn com- 
mitted his daughters to their aunt’s care, and 
departed on 2 foreiga tour, 

*‘ Remember, Hortensia,” he said, as they sat 
at breakfast the last morning of his sojourn ab 
Alandyke, ‘if Mies Stuart returns, I want you to 
recelve her with all kindness, Whatever she may 
have done, wherever she has been, it was 1 who 
drove her to ft by my harshness,” 

Lady Daryl] stared, 

“*T can’t understand yor! You were going to 
send her away in diagrace, and now 2 

‘And now I have discovered my suspicions 
were unfounded, now I know that in thonght, 
word and deed, Helena S-uart was what she 
seemed—an fnnocent, noble-hearted girl!” 

Lady Daryl did not half like this pratse. 

“Well, I wish she hadn't done ft, and shat 
Harold Yorke had not persuaded Isabel to elope 
with bia. The house has been as dull as ditch- 
water ever since. Jast when It was to have been 
filled with Ieabel’s wedding guests, you walk off, 
no ove knowe whither, and | am left here with 
no society but two bite of children,” 

Bir Jocelyn sighed, 


“I daresay it is dull for you,” he admitted, 
” bat you can ask anyone you like to stay with 
ou, s 


“I cau'b!” snapped Lady Daryl. ‘I'm 
getting tired of snewering questions 3 to why 
m don't live at home. Musily, Jocelyn, for the 
of your own reputation, you might give your 
ehlidren and your home a little more of your 
time and attention |” 


The Baronet parsed his hand wearily across his 
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brow. It was a common gesture with him when 
he was annoyed. 

**T don’t think my reputation suffers |” 

“To does, people say sil kinds of things.” 

“That [am en unnatural father! I can stand 
that, I chink, Hortensla,”’ 

“ They say you must have soms pretty strong 
attraction abroad. I may as well tell you, Jocelyn, 
you will hear it from someone, It is rumoured 
that somewhere on the Continent resides a lady 
who has usurped poor Berta’s place |” 

Sir Jocelyn stared. 

** What on earth do you mean?!” 

“I can’t help {t, Jocelyn ; it le bad enough for 
me to hear ft, They say you are haunted by my 
slater’s spirit, and thas for fear of that you 
daren’t marry the woman who was her rival. 
Toey say the knowledge of your misdeeds broke 
her heart, and that old nurse whom you dis- 
missed without rhyme or reason was in the 
secret,” 

Sir Jocelyn rose, anger In every feature, 
‘* And you let them bring such gousip to you, 
ortenzla }"’ 


H 

Certainly not; but I know that [t is rife In 
all quarters—I know that your repeated absences 
give colour to ip!” 

“ And you believed it yourself 1” 

She shook her head. 

‘‘ [ don’t belleve a syllable of the scandal! I 
think you were an exemplary busband ; bat, I 
confess, your own actions seem to confirm the 
gy to people who do not know you as well 
as [ do.” 

** How do you mean 1” 

Lady Daryl did not spare him, 

“You have seemed like a changed man since 
Berta’s death, and yet yon never struck me as 
a very devoted couple! You must have some 
reason for roaming about so, F have invited 
the most charming women I could find, and 
you have never paid them the least attention. 
i came to the conclusion, long ago, that you 
loved someone too lowly born to be Lady Leigh 
of Alandyke,” 
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ASEED THE DAME 


‘' You are right!” he said, hoarsely, “‘ and yst, 
oh! 280 wrong! My wife's deathblow was not 
act or deed of mine. When the boy was taken 
she lost all wish to live—she fast pined away. 
I know I am changed, but neither Berta’s death 
nor a new love has done the work, Hortensfa, 
you must bear with me. I am a man with an 
awfal secret ; night and day it welghs on me; 
night and day my burden seems heavier than I 

bear ” 


can : 

White to the very-lips was Lady Daryl. 

“ Jocelyn, you frighten me—what is it?” 

The great drops of perspiration stood on his 
brow like beads, 

"T cannot tell you, Hortenela, only hear this 
and believe me! My life fe one of such intoler- 
able anguish that, but for the children’s sakes, I 
would gladly lay it down. There fs no peace for 
me anywhere; but at Alandyke my maleery fe ab 
the worst—this place for me seems to be under a 
curse, We will never speak of this again |” he 
said, in a different tone, '' for your alster’s sake I 
know you will not betray my confidence, At 
least now you will understand why I am away 
s0 mach—constant change {fs almost @ necessary 
to me, Three months passed bere would kill 


And the next day the fashionable papers 
chronicled that Sir Jocelyn Leigh, of 
Alandyke, Yorkshire, had left London for Dover, 
en route for the Continent. Little did those who 
read the announcement guess the weary secret 
he carried with him—little did the fellow-travel- 
lers who admired the tal), distinguished- 
man, imagine that he was leaving his native 
because he seemed to breathe more -—te 
feei his haunting fears lees away from the 
estate mer called his home, and which yet to him 
was full of bitterest pato. 


(To be continued.) 
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A new rifie-range {fs In course of preparation at 
Tedworth, near Salisbury Plain. 
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“aRE YOU QUITE SURE THERE 15 NOTHING FOR ME!" ASKED HYACINTH, 


CAN YOU BLAME HER? 


—20:— 


PROLOGUE. 


A atoomy dey fp Novemter ; euch a morning 
as can only be seen in Eogland. The sky looked 
One uniform sheet of leaden grey, underiined by 
a single streak of blue. There was no rain, but 
certain thickness of the atmoephere ; not amouut- 
ing to a fog, but svflicient to give a cold, wet sensa- 
tlon to such of one’s anatomy as were 
exposed to it; a cold, sharp wind, mud in the 
streets, and a kind of dampness on the 
pavement—the kind of dey under which. one 
cannot extol the EHoglish climate, when the 
spirits insensibly dewend » peg or two, and an 
— depression seems wafted about in 


So much for the atmosphere. The time was 
ten o'clock ; the scene, Victoria Station; the 
actor, & young man of handsome, soldierly mien, 
and clearly cnt regular features, who walked up 
and down the platform with measured, steady 
tread, which contrasted strongly with the eager- 
bese shining in his bine eyes and the strange, 
expectant expression stamped upon his mouth. 

“The train fs late 1” he said to a porter, 

‘She mostly fs, sir! She's signalled now, 
though, so sbe won't be many minutes,” 

No, not many—four at the most; and the 
ay hapa slowly fnto the platform. 

young men scanned each carriage eager 
8s fe passed him, then bie face brightened. 1d 

He had seen the object of his search ; another 
motaent and she stood by his side on the plat- 
form, a slight, girlleh-looking creature of whom 
one noviced chiefly that she was very nervous, 
and thet some scrange fear bad not altogether 
left her, 

“I knew you would come.” 

Pn dnl lover’s fond confidence in the 


He spoke 20 fondly, so proudly, it was easy to 





guess the relationship he bore to the fair girl who 
leant upon his arm. 

’ It ever man’s voice sounded fall of tenderness 
and affection, Maxwell Ssuart’s s0 sounded on 
this dull November morning. 

“‘T could not stay away. Oh! Maz, fe ib very 
wrong? I felt so frightened |” 

‘*How can it be wrong, sweetheart!” he 
answered her. “ We love each other, and there- 
fore ce be right to wish to spend our lives 

t 


i Bat——” 

"Don’t think of scruples!” he said, with 
jast » touch of authority In his manner. ‘‘ Jost 
remember you are free, and we are to be 
happy. Don’t let anything else trouble you, my 
dariing !” 

She smiled into his face; she had implicit 
a in him. To her he seemed infal- 

bie. 

" Where are you taking me}” 

“To have some breakfast, I don’t want you 
to be quite famished, and I expect you have 
nothing yet.” 

He took her into one of those restaurants 
which are alwsys to be found in plenty near a 
large railway station. 

The breakfast he ordered was of a recherché 
order, bat it was thrown away upon his com- 


panion. 

She domk. 6 onp of eile tae, Se ean 
ssemed to choke » 

attempt to ewallow them, and thus the repast 
took very few minutes, 

Max looked at his watch. 

** Are you tired, child!” 

" Ob, no,” 

"T wae thinkiog we ry as well walk. I 

o'clock, if we ride we shall 
be there too soon." 

"I had rather walk. Oh! Max,” as they 
passed into the street,  doesn’s it seem won- 
5 ae parca alone fn London with 

ou ” 

: " Marvellous! Oh! childie! how often we 


and so she gave up the | shadow 





have looked forward to this day fn all the wear 
time of waiting!” é 

She looked at bim in surprise, 

“You speak as if we had been enyaged for 
years and years. You forget, sir, that three 
months ago yon had never even seen me—never 
even heard the sound of my name.” 

“Do you think I have forgotten ft? I can 
see the place stiil—the chestnut avenue, and you, 
a slim, white-robed gir), standing before me, half 
afraid to tell me that | wae trespassing. Sweet- 
heart, I never forgets thet picture! It wil) 
linger here in my heart, It wes my firet meeting 
with my first love |” 

She raised her beautiful dark eycs and 
them fall upon his face. 

“JT read In an old book, Max, that there —-« 
no true Jove without pafa ; perhaps all the dig. 
culties that have troubled us have been trig}, 
jast to prove the depth of our love!” 

"Perhaps. Dear, I shall never forget what 
you are secrificing for me!” 

But there was a sadnese in bis tove that went 
to the girl's heart. 

“Something troubles you, Max. Won’'d you 
tell me what fv ist Oh! my dear one, can’t my 
love make you happy even now /" 

“Happier than I ever thought to be! Yoet 
you sre right, my darling, I have a trouble.” 

** Pell is me?” 

“ Not yet,” he answered. ‘I cannot bear to 

your cheerfulness to-dey.”” 

She looked Into his eyes, 

“Ts ft that you have taken beck your love, 
that you regret asking me to share your 
life 1 » 

He smiled, 

" Sweetheart, pub such thoughts aside. T shall 
never regret loving you. Mine may be a selfish 

since it has caused you many sorrows, 
bat fb fe at lex st sincere.” 

** T can bear anything else.” 

** Anything 1” 

* Anything fo the world, so that I have your 
love ! 
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“ My love shall never fail you, sweetheart.” 

Taey hai been walking all this tims down 
those long, straight streets which form the 
district {ts foes call Pimlico and its admirers 
Bonth Belgravia, They stood ab lest before a 
large tmposing-look church—no gloomy, time- 
worn edifice, closed from Sanday to Sanday with 
a ameli of mildew and damp, bub a bright, 
modern building whose doors were open from 
dawn to dask, and which on Sandays was packed 
with a congregation of the very poor, drawn 
from the surrounding slams. 

A-charch doing a vast work, but one almost 
aukaown beyond the Immediave neighbourhood 
—s church utterly ignored by the aristocracy, 
whore most fashionable attendants were small 
retall shopkeepers, no doubt, 

Mex Stuart had some good reason for choosing 
ib, bat, at the same time, {t seemed to the un- 
taitlated a pecullar selection, 

Tne large building was empty save for the 
verger and two strangers who were in a remote 
pow, trying to decipher the inscription In one of 
she memorial windows, Tae girl clang to Max- 
woll's arm. 

“T feel so frightened,” 

* Coarage!" 

A respectably dressed woman—perhap: the 
verger’s wife—emerged from some hiding place, 
and a white-robed clergyman fasued from the 
vestry, He looked a ifvtle disturbed at the 
@ppsaranca of tho two principal actors fn the 
coming ceremony. He uex: addressed one or 
two searching questions to Maxwell, but the 
latter answered promptly, aod showed a magte 
piece of pspsr contalaing his Grace of Canter- 
bury’s spscial permit for his happiness to be 
cemented. Clearly the clergyman had no choice 
but to parform the ceremony, 

He performed it beautifully. Had the church 
been crowded with spectators—had the bride 
been In satin and Brussels lace, and her attend- 
ants « traia of high-bred damesls—he could nob 
have given more effect to the beautifal solemn 

ice, 

Maxwell's voice rang out fall and clear, the 
girl's trembled slightly, Av last all was over, the 
solemn fojanction spoken, ‘‘ Those whom God 
hath joined together les no man put asunder,” 
sud the wedded palr stood in the vestry signing 
their names In the register. 

The cwate turned to the new-made wife, — 

** You must let me wish you all happiness! 
This is 9 strange, lonely wedding for you |” 

"Toot you,” she returned, simply, “I don't 
feel lonely. You know we love each other.” 

As the two walked down the alele the strangers 
who had bsen stadying the painted window, and 
had remained fcom curiosityto hear the wedding, 
turned and came face to face with Maxwell and 
his wife, Neither bridegroom nor bride noticed 
thew. They little recked the effect that chance 
meeting was to have on one of their lives, 

A atolen marriage!” sald the elder of the 
hwo, ‘Poor little thing, how frightened she 
looks—a mere child |" ; 

“A cila now, bat with the makings of a lovely 
woman {’? sald his companion. “I should Ike to 
eee her’ yeara houcs, She will be one of 
the beauties of London,”’ 

“* Nougense {” 

Me the two thus discussed paszed out 
into the busy street. Te sky was still leaden- 
coloured, the afr stil! raw and damp, the pave- 
ment slippery with greasiness, but they heeded 
uone of these things; to them the world just 
now meant each other. They had toom for no 
other thought. 

They sald nothing; perhaps both their hearts 
were too fall for b. Taey walked back to 
Victorla ; a small, k bag and » portmanteau 
were rescued from the cloak-room and removed 
with thelr owners toa hansom cab. Max gave 
the order, “ Liverpool Street Station,” and they 
were off, 

Oaly then, when thelr fature seemed, ae fb 
were, begun, the girl-wife slipped her hand into 
her busband’s, and asked, quietly, — 

‘* Where are. we he 

"8. Edmund's.” 

“8b, Edmund's} Where ts it! 





“In Norfoik In fs a quiet Hotle watering- 


‘place on the Garman Ocean,” 


Cartainly, it seemed the maddest thing to go 
to a village on the German Ocean {a winter. Per- 
haps the bride's eyes seamed to express astonieh- 
meut, for her husband smtied. 

“What do you thick made me choose St. 
Edmund's?” 

**T haven’s an idea.” 

Tread somewhere in a guide- book that [t was 
almost deserted from October to March,” 

Shesmiled, Tae same thought wa: Io both 
their hearts. No place could bs too deserted, too 
quiet for them, eluce they dreaded, for a reason 
of thelr own, beyond aught elo, a meeting with 
feiend or foe. 

A lavich use of a aflver key secured them the 
Ghdistarbed occupation of a carriage. Taoey had 
Punch and the svening papers, but neither of 
therm gianced at them. 

Maxwoll leant back in a corner, with his wife’s 
head upon his shoulder, and a look of indescrib- 
able content in his brown eyes, The girl-wife 
seemed aaconscious of fear now or wearluese. She 
had her hero, and she was content, 

Tbe short autamn day was closing In when 
the train reached Ss, Eimund’s, Mrs. Stuart 


noticed with eurprise there were no other pas- 
aengers, 

Ic was a single line from Lynn, At Si, 
Edmund's the rain was falling heavily, aud “the 
alr was intensely cold, She shivered in spite of 
herself, 


. A porter, the only retaiver of the railway 
company at that moment in Ss, Edmund's, came 
ap; aud gzod askance &t the psir, 

* Are there any apartments to be let ?” asked 
Maxwell of vhe sleepy offictal. 

“Bless you, yes, alr!" fifty In one street! 
All the hotels are empty. We don’t do no 
business in the winter. I reckon you might 
have every bedroom at the Gviden Rim, and nob 
pay 8 high price neither.” 

Ib was a wretched night. The hotel was close, 
Apartments, even ff plentifal, would involve a 
journey. Maxwell changed hfs mind, and 
directed the luggage to be carried across to the 
Golden Ram. 

The landlady justified the porber’s assertion. 
She placed three charming rooms at Mix Souart’s 
dispoeal for a very moderate charge, a neat 
chamber-rmald came up with hot water and 
candles,» pleasant alr of welcome pervaded thelr 
whole reception, and when they sat down to tea 
the blazing fire, the delicious country bu ter, and 
cold fowls would have impressed in favour of the 
Golden Ram visltors far more erftical than Max- 
well or his wife, 

Tea was over, the tray removed, and the girl 
had taken a low etool at her husband’s feet. 

Max raised her tenderly, drew her down to 
resd on his knee, kissed the fair face again and 
again, but made uo attempt to speak. 

Perhaps the young bride grew uneasy at his 
silexcs, perhaps there was something in the 
solemnity of that embrace which troubled her, 
She sald, quietly, — 

* Max.” 


“ My darling!” 

“Why don't you speak to me, Max? You 
look grave and stern. What is iv!” 

" Not stern, child ; sorry.” 

"Whatistt?” _ 

He sighed heavily. 

“You procaleed to tell me later on,” she 
urged, 

Bat he ssemed in no mood to redeem hiy pro- 
mise. He held his wife strained to his heart fo 
& passionate embrace, bub be made no attempt 
to auewer her question. 

‘Teli me,” she pleaded; “surely I have a 
right now to ahare your sorrows, Max!” 

“T can’t bear to, Calld, I bave been selfish, 
I ought not to have let you sacrifice yourself to 
me. 1) 


“Sacrifice!” and there was a pretty alr of 
indignation In her manver. “I call ft no sacrl- 
fice to promise to spend my fe with you when I 
love you better than the world." 

"“T hed bad news this morning, sweetheart, 
The letter was put into my hands as I was 
starting.” 





— ee ee 

She shivered, , 

“Tt did nos keep you from me,” she whic- 
pered. “‘I can basr anything bat tha.” 

He paused. One hand toyed with her brigh’ 
hair ; then he asked, gentiy,— 

** Do you ever read the papere, chili?” 

She shook her head with « smile, 

“Fancy my being allowed to look ab a news- 
paper! Why, Max, I have only been promoted 
to Scots’s novels jately.” 

He sighed. Her funocence, her uttes uncon- 
sclousness of the biow made his task all the 

er, 

** There has besp a war raging for some time 
{n Africa, darling,” he bogan, slowly, “ and fresh 
troops are sent oud at intervals, I heard this 
m aktateiatl ° 


She Interrupted him. Filoging ber arms 
around his neck, she cried,— 

"Not you, Max! Ob, my love, not you! 
Darling, tell me {t is a cruel mistake, and | am 
not to lose you!” 

He would not deosive her. 

“ Bear it bravely, sweetheart, The 425: are 
under orders for Africa. We sali next week.” 

She said nothiog. He wished she had broken 
out into lamentations, even into sobs. She just 
gave one little sigh, and then nestled more 
closely In his arms, as though her embrace xou d 
hold him back. . 

“I wold you I had been selfish,” said the soldier 
fondly, ‘' When I bad the letter I ought to bave 
told you at once, and sent you home, I ovght 
never to have brought such a trial on your 
youth.” 

“Was {t not already there!” she murmured, 
“Losing you, would it have bees easler to let you 
go and not have the bes? right of all to sorrow 
for your absence }” 

“You are so young,,so beautifal,” be said, 
fondly. “It seams cruel to bave brought you to 
such a fate, Months of absence and suspense— 
perhaps widowhood at last.” 

She clang to him with » pleading cry. 

“ Taxe me with you, Max.” 

“ My darliog, I cannod 1" 

“*‘T would give no trouble,” she urged. “I 
would bear all hardships bravely. Ob, Max, take 
me with you!” 

“] wish I could |” 

It was spoken passionately—longingly. He 
loved this fair girl with an affection which knew 
no limita, 

He was conaclous of the trials that awalted her 
in his absence ; he dreaded to think of the storm 
that might break over her bright head when he 
was far away ; but how could he take her to 
Africa when absolutely no ladies of the 425ch 
were going to accompany the regiment? How 
could he make provision for her when he was 
only « captain, with nothing in the world but his 

2 


PeThey might have managed but for this cruel 
order abroad, ‘They had planned it all, Life 
had seemed waaay te ~~ eves fo ee 
if spent ther ; but now that was over, They 
mb mptien ye and the wife must go home and hide 
as something away the secret of that day's 
work. 

How he told her this; how he reasoned with 
her, and showed her the hopelessness of the case, 
we need not dwell on. He convinced her, 

“ And when do you go?” 

“Next Thursday. We will stay together till 
then. [6 fen't long, is 1b, sweetheart? Seven 


“I will be brave ! : 
tell 6 SS oe oe ee rhombic 
to you, my darling, even though we. must 

At lest [am your own—at lenst-T-have 
a right to love you, be near you,” ‘ 

That week went by too swiftly for our 
less lovers ; the houre sped away too fast ; 
Gull seaside village seemed a paradise to 
He and hie wife used to wander along the 
and watch the coming tide, 

It wrung their hearts to think how, ina fe 
days, that cruel sex would roll between the 
Both grieved—only the girl grieved moat, It 
always easier to leave than to be left. re 

Max was o gallant soldier. He came of a long 
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race of warriors ; he loved his profession dearly, 


bic- Tt hurt him sadly to part from bis wie ; duc he 
had new ecenes and coe 8 daties to look for- 

gh ward to, His future would be fuil of interest ; 
hers was blank. To her the world meant love— 
jast love, and nought beside, 

“Will you write to me, Max?” she acked him 
we- qwhen the last night had come, aud the two were 
ted sitting side by side in their little sltting-room at 

the Golden Ram. 

9p. “% How can If Your people would intercept all 

the letters. No, sweetheart; 1 see no chanc4 of our 
having news of each other.” 

ima But love leub the girl ekill to deviee « plan. 

6b _ “You must write, Max,” she sald, simply. ‘'I 

this think it will kill me ff I have no news. [ama 
good walker, Direct your letters to some distant 

my , and I will call for them,” 

* But tf 16 ls discovered 1" 
oa | *tIt won’t bs. There fs a post-cffize at Athor- 
am atone, four miles across country from us. No 

one there kaows me by sight, Write there.” 

"To what name!” 
are “Miss Brown, Ob, Max! how hard {t sesms! 
. Why can’t we be open, and write to each other 
ten like other husbands and wives! Wahy must this 
usb miserable scheming and concealment go on }"’ 
ore '* Because I am poor,” 
ad “T don’t mind poverty,” 

"No, but your people would, If I went to 
ler them they wouldn't ask whether 1 loved you. 
ave They would Inquire it I would keep a town-house 
ght for you, an per box, a carriage and pair; they 
our would ask {f I could give you jewels, rare lace, 

and silken gowns ; and, If[ ssid‘ No,’ they would 
red. tell me I was no fit match for you, and send me 
you to the rigatabout.” 

TOW “They don't love me,” she whispered, ‘and 
you do, eo why should they want to keep me?” 

ald, “ Becanse they are votaries of fashion.” 

2 bo “Is {tb wrong to be fashionable, Max?” 

e— “Not if Is doesn’t crush oud every natural 
affection withia your heart, Taey don’t think of 
you at @ girl with a warm heart and tender 
feelings, dear—they think of you 2 something 
they are bound to dispose of to the beat 

“y advantage. A landed country gentleman, a 

ake baronet, or a peer’s eldest son, would be a 
seeming partner for you ; not a less soldier 
with only his eword to carve his fortune.” 

He * Max, don’t speak so bitterly.” 

new “'T can’t help ft, I was brought up to wealth, 
to think myself the heir of a title and vast for- 

her tune ; then five years ago my uncle married his 

orm housekeeper, and now three children stand 

» he between me and my Inheritance.” 

r to , ‘It doesn’t matrer,” ahe sald, simply. 

5 ch “Doesn't matter!" 


jow =o “T couldn't love you more, dear,” she whis- 
pered, “not even if you were a duke, and when 
this war Is over you will come back to me, sweet, 


“ ae 
And I shall work so hard, and try to learn all 
sorts of things while you are away, that I may be 
& good ttle wife when yon come back.” 
“ And you will write to me?’ 
"By every mall—it will be my one great 


Max folded her to his heart, After a pause 
he began slowly, as one ® little doubtfal of his 
own words,— ; 
“Sweetheard, I want to talk to you, I hope, I 
trust I shall be home before: next year fe out— 
home to claim my wife, and make the best home 
for her IF can; but if I am detained abroad—” 
He broke off abruptly. It was difficult to put 
wt Tell seal aas’ Ereooccagte ble ¢ 
ax. However will 
find me fn the old home fe we 
ma kissed her, and went es 
€ oan never quite see how things tarn ou 
me ip ba a ba promt Borg pr all: our ove 
She trembled, id 
.: How could they ? we have told no one,” 

I eay they might discover 1b, In that case, 
childie, you would have many cruel words to 
listen to, and ft might be that you would have to 
leave home,” 

* Leave home alone!” 
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of dim possibilities, my own. If this were xo you 
would need money. I want to feel you are pro- 
vided for in case of any unforeseen trouble.” 

He was putting a purse into her hand—she 
tried to push ft back, 

“You sald you were poor, Max, and I never 
need money. I hardly spend two shillings from 
one year's end to another.” 

“You must take it, dear. I wrote to my 
uncle directly I knew I must go to Africa, and he 
sent me a hundred pounds as a parting preseat. 
I have put half of fb for you, and you will make 
me very anxious ff you refuse It.” 

*'Bat, Max, what should I do with so much 
money ¢” 

He smiled. 

" For one thing you will want siamps—forelgu 
postage is expensive, Oh, you will find plenty to 
do with ft, never fear,” 

“ But if anyone finds it out?” 

** No one must do so, What are you golog to 
do with this }’’ and he touched the golden circles 
on her finger. ‘' You know after to-morrow you 
must not wear ib,” 

She took » small leather case from her pocket. 
Oa one side was his photograph, the other was a 
kind of loose leather pocket for letters or such 

The case shut with a spring, the secret 
of which was known only to the owner. Max 
knew the trifis well; Indeed, it had been a 
present from himself. 

“That will be firat-rate.” He folded the bank- 
notes so that they fitted into ths pocket, covered 
them with a plece of paper, and then slipped three 

into the purse. ‘ You will be able to 
use this without any suspiclon, and I am nob 
afraid if your losing the notes. I fancy you will 
take care of the case, because 1) contains my 
photograph.” 

“ Max. , 


© What fs fs, ewesthear!?” 

“*T want to know why you love me?” 

He emiled, 

**T couldn’t help it.” 

“T am not pretty—at leash no one but you 
thinks so, and I am terribly stupid.” 

Her husband looked tenderly into her dark 


en. 
“'T cannot tell you the why or wherefore, dear. 
I only know that from the moment I saw your 


you should one day be my wife,” 
“You have not had to walt so very long,” she 


sald, a oo reproof in her tone. ‘‘ Remember, 
sir, please, it fa only three mouths since we 
met,” 


“Oaly three months | Bat you see, eweet- 
heart, a great deal happens in three months,” 

Toe next day they left St. Edmunds, and 
travelled together to London ; then they parted, 
the man took the train to Southampton, the girl 
vanished—-we know not where, 

Taink of 1, you who mourn over a short part- 
ing when you have loving friends to soothe your 
grief, the certainty of a tender correspondence, 
adieux {a the shelter of home, with no one to 
fotrude upon your grief ; you who have sorrowed 
over by aoe = the git circumstances, 
spare a ‘or who took her 
last red ag fo husband in acrowded London 
terminus, with no chance of last words, no oppor- 
tunity fora caress, He stood on the platform, 

train prepare to start, one hand 
across the door of the carriage, hie eyes fixed on 
her In tenderest love. The whistle sounded, the 
bell rang ; another moment, and {b would be too 


been very cruel to us 
have met te part like this.” 





“T hope not, I trust not, Iam only thinking 
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face, [ made up my mind that, Heaven willing, | 


to ber as deacribiog tue angaish which tore het 
heart, 
** Had we never loved ane kindly, 

Had we never loved sa blindly, 

Never met and never parted, 

We bad ue’er beon brokenhearted.” 


CHAPTER I. 


Somewuns In the lovelisst of Eoglish coun- 
ties, within ewenty miles of London, and yet av 
much in the countgy as though fb had beon six 
times farther from the great metropolie, thera 
stands a sleepy, littie village which nestles at the 
Kentish Hills, and rejoices in the quaint name of 
Red Cross, 

The origin of the name I never heard. The 
villsgs iteelf fe one of the prettiest of ite sls In 
Eogiand. 

In the year we write of there was no rallway 
station within three miles, also there were uo 
semi-detached villas or small houses—jast a few 
picturesque cottages, covered with climbing 
rose, and some scattered mansions, shut in thelr 
own epacious grounds from the too curious eyes 
of the passer-by. 

Of these the largest and most important was 
Normanhurset, a beautiful old manor-house, for 
centuries the home of the Earls of Norman. 

They were a grand old race, but of late for- 
tune had dealt uckindly by them; bad lack had 
attended their speculations, One had lost 
thousands on the turf, his son had dabbied in 
mintog speculations, and teen well-nigh rutued, 
eo that the present Earl had succeeded to a very 
embarrasaed property. 

He married for love, and his wife died within 
the year, leaviag him with one only child, a 
daughter, 

After that he grew reckless, For fifteen years 
he led a wild, roaming life, getttog deeper and 
deeper into difficnities, until he took it into bis 
hesd to choose a second wife, a lady of common- 
senes and dilacretion, who did more fn twelve 
months to arrange his affairs respectably than 
bis lawyers had done in twelve years. She wae 
® clever, managing woman; she loved her hus- 
band passionately, but she woell-nigh haved his 
only child, 

Lord Norman had never been an indulgent 
father; he had been careless oud negiectful ; 
never arbitrary or ankiad, Under bie wife’s rule 
he became both; the freedom in which Laiy 
Byacinth Dane had lived was restrained, until 
ad last she was kept in as complete subjection as 
though she had been », little child, 

There was no one to love her, no one to take 
care of her, the girl was almply alone in the 
world ; her father never {nterfered to protect 
her, and the new Countess worked her owa will. 

One thing was In Lady Hyacinth’s favour— 
the governess who had been with her from 
childhood was allowed to remain. Lord and 
Lady Norman were constantly from home, and 
as a chaperons was really needful, perhaps Miss 
Johnson was cheaper than 4 stranger ; perhaps 
ehe contrived to concillate her own powers ; any- 
way, she wae allowed to keep her position at Red 
Cross, aud she wae kind and gentle to Lady Hya- 
cintb, who really liked the gqauilet, harmless 
spinster, although she had never been able to give 
her a warmer sffsttion. They sat together one 
bright February morning ta the pretty room 
where Lady Hyacinth pursued her studies, She 
was not pursuing them now; she sat fu a low 
chair by the fireside, looking #0 tired and ill, it 
was no wonder Misa Johnson's anxlety was 
excited. 

"You overwalked yourself yesterday,” she 
aald, kindly ; ‘why will you take such long ox- 
peditions 1" 

*' They do me good.” 

Miss Johnson threw up her hands. 

"You came home looking like a ghoab, you 
were so feverish last night I thougtt of sending 
for the doctor, and now you are so tired you can- 
nob even study.” 

* Miss Johnson, what is the good of a'uly t” 

The governess turned on ber pup!) with « look 
of outraged horror; moat decidedly the work. 





house officials were never more snraged ab Oliver 
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Twist's daring to ask for more than Miss Johason 
at Lady Hyacinth's question, 

“You stady to be wiee and clever,” she re- 
turned ; “to know the accomplishments suited 
to a lady.” 

* J don’t want to be wise or clever,” retorted 
Eady Hyacinth, bitterly; ‘“‘I want to be 
ba: ” 


Mise Johnson stood aghast. O? happiness, poor 
woman, she had had little share ; she might have 
@scoursed on wisdom, knowledge, experience, but 
on the subject of happiness she was absolutely 
mute, 


“I want to be happy,” repeated Lady Hya- 
elmth. “Lam nearly eighteon ; I ought to have 
- with lessons, and to have a taste of home 


“Normanhuret is your home, Lady Hya- 
elnth.” 

And I hate ft! I have lived hereall my life, 
Miss Johnson, but I hate Normanburs*. 

“ Not all your life,” corrected the governess ; 
**there was that week when you went to your 
cousin’s, You remember, Lady Hyacinth, your 
mother was fil, and I longed to go to her and yet 
dared not leave you.” 

“ T remember.” 

"I thtok,” sald the governess, hesitatingly, 
§ Ib would be as well not to mention that epleode 
to the Countess ; she does not Jike your cousin, 
Lady Hyacinth, she might be angry.” 

"TI shall not teil her.” 

“ And the servants 1” 

“Lady Norman is no favourite with them. 
Miss Johnson, don’s you wonder what paps 
could see in my stepmether to make him marry 
her ?” 

Mies Johnson would aot commit herself. 

* Lady Norman is very clever.” 

“Isehe? Then I think I'm glad I’m stupid. 
‘We were much happler as we were before, Miss 
Johnson. Papa was never so ambitious and fond 
of money as he fs now.” 

Poor Miss Johnson; she agreed moat heartily, 
only she dared not say so. 

* Have you any idea when the Earl and Coun- 
tesa are coming home ‘” 

** None at ail.”’ 

**I wonder if I ought to write to Lidy Nor- 
man and tell her how anxious [I feel ubout 

ou , ” 

"Ob, no!” the girl clavg to her almost pas- 
sionately: ‘Dear, dear Mise Johnsop, promise 
me not ; she would come down here—and I can’t 
bear the thought of her questions.” 

“Then try to recover your rpirits. Do you 
know, Hyacinth, you are terribly altered. I 
think sometimes this life is too quiet for 


"Qh, nol I like it.” 
“ My dear child, you said just now you hated 
ist” 

“Ah! but I could not stand a London season. 
Miss Johoson, when I leave here it will be to be 
presented.” 

® Aad do you not look forward to it!” 

" Luok forward to It, aye, with horror.” 

“ My dear, you must not speak ao,” 

“How can I belp it? You know my step- 
mother, Mies Johnson; she will have but one 
aim, to find me a rich husband,” 

“You might love him,” suggested the 
spineter. 

** Never.” 

She was barely eighteen, this girl who uttered 
her sentiments so decldedly—barely eighteen, and 
with promise of great beauty. 

As yet she was simply » creature of smiles 
and teare, with bright chestnut-tinted hair, and 
the loveliest, tenderest violet eyes, Her com- 
plexton was fine colourless creamy tint, which 
contrasted well with her black eyelashes ; her 
features were regular and had a etamp of aris- 
tocracy, but her whole face was too qaleb, too full 
of sadness. a hes 

She iacked life, Life and sulmation would 
have focreased her attractions fourfold. She was 
an eari’s only child ; bus she wore a plain serge 
dress and no ornaments, save a tiny gold brooch 
fp her collar, 


though her thoughte were far away, and the 
framediate sa! had no interest for her. 


. Hyacinth looked into Miss Johuson’s face with 
eyes that would have melted a heart of stone. 

‘* Let me go, I feel co tired, and the fresh air 
will do me good. My eyes are hot; seem 
as if they were burning up the rest of my 
Dear Miss Johnson, let me go for a long walk ; 
indeed it will do me good.” 

** Bat why do you want to go?” 

"T don’t koow ; I think I havea restless fit on 
ae It looks so lovely out, this clear frosty 

y.” 

Miss Johnson yielded. She had yielded to most 

of Hyaclnth’s wishes since she was confided to her 

care ten years before, 

* You must wrap yourself up well, remember. 

Lady Hyacinth, shall I come with you ? My cold 

See ee you thiak you will be 
all——— . 

“T am never dull out of doors, and you 

wouldn't be able to walk half the way I mean 

to go.’ 

“You will be back early, Hyacinth 1” 

“To is not dusk till half-past five. I promise 

you to be back by then. I shall etart directly 

after lunch,” 

And she carried out her Intention. The clocks 

had not chimed two when Lady Hyacinth passed 

through the lodge gates. 

‘It'll bs a rare h night, my lady, John 
says there’s snow in th’ alr,” sald the lodge- 
keeper's wife, a pleasant, buxom woman, who had 
known the girl from baby hood. 

"Oh, I shall be back lovg before dark,” 
"You're golpg into town, maybe, my lady, to 
do a little shopping 1" 

hi Perhaps.” 

Bas she did not take the road to the town ; she 
turned to the wide common, selected one of the 
narrow footpaths across it, and was soon hidden 
from view by the tall bushes of gorse which rose 
up like sentinels on efvher side. 

The gorse scratched her face, and tore her 
clothes, but Hyacinth noted little, her mind was 
too fall of other thoughts. 

"I could not have stayed away,” she mur- 
mured. ‘ Oh, what shall I do when pspa and 
ae, Norman are here! It fs hard enough 
now il” 

Hard enough! - Aye, that long tiring walk on 
the bleak February afternoon was hard, but 
hope buoyed up the girl’s sinking heart, hope 
led her on. 

** Only a little way more and I shall be there ; 
only half-an-hour andI shall have it,” 

She only spoke of her expected treasure as '‘i¢,” 
but the very tone of her voice told that to her it 
was priceless, that what she sought was worth 
braving avy perils to secure, 

She met few people; the afternoon was not 
One to lure the wary from home, to the weather- 
wise snow was in the alr, That dal), grey sky 
looked full of it, and to be caught on Red Cross 
Common in a snowstorm was no light calamity. 

Bat Hyacinth gave no thought to the weather. 
She sped on with steps which owed thelr fleet- 
ness to auxiety, not to strength. Ab last she 
reached her goal, a little sleepy village, smaller 
aod duller sven than Red Cross. She walked up 
the narrow, frregular street until she came to the 
solitary shop, a window In which sugar sticks, 
boot-laces, candles, and spelling-books were dis- 
played in pleasing variety, 

None of these wares seemed likely to benefit 
Lady Hyacinth, and yet she pressed open the 
rickety door with an eagerness which lent a faint 
pink bloom to her delicate akin,and for a moment 
she could not command her volce sufficiently to 
speak tothe old woman who stood behind the 

counter, 

Abt last she asked her question. The oJ nurse 
put on her spectacles, and went to a drawer ata 
little distance. She turned over ite contents with 
provoking slowness ; and, after keeping the gir) 
full five minutes in suspense, came back with the 





Her figure was very slight, and she was above 
the middle height; for the reet she looked as 


answer, — 


“No, miss.” 


Hyacinth’s face fel), 

“* You are quite sure?” 

From another questioner the woman might 
have resented this half doubt of her accuracy, but 
Hyacinth’s face wae too wistful for her to give 


0 
“ Qaite, my dear,” said 
strange touch of 


d 
Z 


He 


Poor Hyacinth! Already she had -wal 
least ten miles ; she was weary and wet throu 
the other seven was an utter impossibility. 
looked around ; she saw no signs of a village or 
shops, nor even a friendly cottage where she could 
apply for shelter. A long, high wall faced the 
road, doubtless enclosing private grounds ; 
was no passers-by to appeal to for ald, Hyaciath’s 
brain tottered ; she seemed unconscious of all 
but her fatigue; she must Ile down or she should 
die; and so, forgetting Miss Johnson’s anxiety, 
forgetting the terrible risk of such a step, she 
sank upon the cold ground, her fair head plliowed 
on the old milestone. 


(To be continued.) 
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A Most remarkable little plant, which is exclt- 
ing nota little attention among plant loverr, ts 
the calvary clover (medicago echinus). Though. 
generally supposed to be a native of Paleatine, 
this pretty and curious little plant will Iive and 
grow freely in the somewhat smoky atmosphere 
PD eg, 0 Admirers of this plant say that to 
produce thy and thriving plants {t Is necessary 
to sow the seed on Good Friday, while the more 

: that some time during the 
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(Ooncluded.) 
CHAPTER VI. 


“ Ayp you really wish to be present and asalst, 
pitas + benign, silver-haired man observed, 


rb 8 doctor t At you wil permit me!” 

Reonte sald, eagerly. 

“Tt will be a very trying ordeal, perhaps « 
eucjcess. 


consequences, 

they may be, If you succeed, I shall 

him to ehare his great joy ; ff tb is ruled 
shall be his comforter!” 

girl and « brave one,” the 

‘*keep up heart and 


her eyes, big 
gra ehe faltered as she caught his slim 
white hand and kiesed it fervently,— 
Heaven bless you for your kindness to two 
fatherless ones |” 
Somehow thoee kisses, and those pretty 


, very 
precious, for he murmured as he stepped into his 


“That ttle nurse has made a regular old fool 
of me! If I were twenty years younger I should 


certainly run off with her to the nearest 


chureh |” 


Bir Archibald Sinciair was nob the only victim’! joves. 


who had succumbed under the spell of her 
witcheries ; for several students and young sur- 
had striven their hardest to win an answer. 
smile from the lovely young nurse without 
success, 

In a handsome consultiag-room {n Barlington- 
street sat Jack Allison; by bis side was Rennie, 
clasping his hand, and whispering words of hope 
and comfort. 


Soon the short téte a téie was broken by 


With set features and firm little mouth R sonie 
ng yr ar reamed yee 
Then, pita heart an zed brain, 
she waited upon the doctors as If she were in a 
dream, nolseiessly, speechlessly, yet deftly. At 

6 


last the awful silence which seemed to freez 


her velns ‘was broken, and the great oculist 
wld, — 
have great hopes of the result.” 
ee ne eane ant vat fn a flood 
“See, he is coming to himself!" he said in 
oy np geht hour's yee So 
oa knees, whispered wi 
Jack's ear.as coneclonsnese resumed ite sway, and 
a faint tinge of colour came {nto his face, 
The eyes were bandaged and the room 


“ Oh, ale, it 





Rennie) ; “the battle ls nearly won,but still there 


are contingencies to guard againat; but I leave 
those in your hands with porfect trast and con- 


“Which I will be worthy of,’ she said, 
, a he patted the bonny Httle head, 
two pretey dimpled Lands fn his, 

at them wistfally, and whispered,— 
"You are a Httle golden-batred fairy | The old 
never looked so bright as [b does to- 
eaven bless you, child!” and, to her 
felt a fatherly kies on ber forehead, 
filled her with « quiet joy. It 
of ber fond old grandfather, whose 
moulded ber into so sweet and 

®@ woman. 
A week after the operation, Jack was pro- 
ong and — - go without his 
0 spectacles of a dark green shade 
took its place, 

Oae afternoon Locksley called to see the 
patient ; his anxiety to koow the truth was in- 
tense, and Rennie’s letters, though latent with 
hope, still at times were vague, for she dared not 
indulge in too much happiness lest it abould be 

in the bud. 

He was shown {nto the drawing-room, a perfect 
museum of curiosities raked from every country 
under the sun ; before, though, he could fix his 
attention on one object in particular, Rennie 
entered nolsclesely and stood before him in her 
brown merino gown, white cap and apron, lawn 
cuffs and collar—her hospital garb. 

He stood in blank astonishment gaz'ng at the 
dainty ttle figure, then gatherlog her In his 
arms he kissed the rosy lips aud threaded hie 
fingers through the soft tendrils of floss that 
coyly over her broad brow in hie old 

feahton. 


“ My little sunbeam |” he exclaimed ardently, 
“do you know that for the moment I thought 
= Were some sweet saint, you never looked 

rer q ” 

Hot red blushes leapt Into her face, even to 
her waxen ears, for his eyes seemed to devour 


her. 

**Do not filnch from me, darling!” he sald, 
tremulously, “If you only knew bow I have 
ee oe Slee Se See coe oe Why 

y 

“TI thought ft best for as not to meet, becauee, 
you see, I cever dreamt Jack's sight would be 
cured ; even now ft seems a miracle,” 

* Then he is cured 1” he repeated, eagerly. 

“Yes, he can almost see even now se well as 
you or I, thanks to one of the kindest, cleverest, 
and most generous of men, Oh, Locksley, what 
a debt of gratitude we owe Sir Archibald! If my 
lite could repay {t I feel I should give iv!” 

“*I hope not,” laughed her lover, “since that 
belongs to me, or rather as long as Heaven per- 
mits me to hold the treasure. Do you know, 
sweetheart, I am actually promised a brief. Ooly 
fancy how I shall fight, now my Sanbeam fe once 
pegs ye Bong he sat spur me on to victory. I 
feel I achieve success, Will you endorse 
my opinion or box my ears for my vanity?" this 


“Tl take you to Jack and see what he says, 
" she returned, archly. 
Locksley! my dear old boating chum 
” Jack cried, delightedly, as he grasped 
of his old friend, and gazed yearn- 
ingly Into the handsome, frank face which was 
now positively beamfog with happiness. "This 
fa more than jolly ; and ob! what a splendid 
vee Fou will make me blash 1” laughed Lock 
‘* You ome blush!” sley, 
"I'm awfully modest, you know!’ 
‘You are as near alike what I pictured you as 
I & graphic description of 
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“ shall bandage those 
p again ; mber I, as your nurse, 
ith no end of power." 
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“ What shall you do now t” he asked, anxiously, 
aa he stood bidding her good-bye. 

‘*T am going back to the hospital, They wrote 
only yesterday saying how I am missed,” for she 
had taken up her daties as a regular hospital 
nurse for some considerab‘e time, 

“ It cute me to the quick to hear you aay that. 
Tt seems horrible for you so young and lovely to 
be associated with the sick and maimed.” 

“To is a woman's mission,” she interposed, 
gently; ‘besides, consider the happiness my 
association there has brought to Jack |” 

“Trae! I had forgotten. Pray forgive me,” 
he sald, penttently, “If ever I get rich I will 
not forget the haven that has sheltered my 
dat and been the means of restoring Jack's 

tee 

She etrained her blues syes te watch the grace- 
fal form till it faded into a dark speck, and then 
turned with a little sigh to confront Sir Archibald 
Sloclair who bad entered quietly. 

“T have been talking to the matron at the 
hospital about you,” he commenced, 

“Indeed, Sir Archibald,. I suppose she le a 
little put out ab my long absence from daty?” 
she replied, 

*'She ia certainly very avxlous to have you 
back. It seems you have many friends, child, 
there,” 

“Tam more than gratefal,” she sald, earnestly, 
‘to them one and all.” 

“My dear” (this hesitatingly), ‘'I trast you 
will not deem me prying or curious, but I have a 
great desire to learn why one so ficted for a 
brighter existence should choose such a gruesome 
task ae nursing the sick. You are ioteliigent, 
marvellously ao, and gifted.” 

“T may ley claim to a few gifte, Sir Archibald, 
but I am friendlese, homeless, so I chose this life; 
it seemed one of peace and safety, and I have 
every reason to bless the hour I did so, for | met 
you through 1,” 

**And you are going back to that wretched 
drudgery,” be murmured, half aloud, “to im- 
mure your sweetness In a house of tears and 
groans’? Ugh! (and he shuddered) iva too 
revolting! Rennfe, fairy child, stay and bles 
me and my howe with your sunny presence. I 
am 8 widower of twenty years. I lost my darling 
when the firat snow clothed the earth after our 
wedding, and never till now have I seen a woman I 
could put In her place; there she fz before you.” 

Rennie looked up and saw the portra{t of one 
of the fairest girls her imagination had ever con- 
celved, standing at a stile with « baskeb of deep 
red roses ia her hands. Heavenly blue eyes were 
bent loving!y on a large deerhound at her feet, 
and one delicate hand was laid on {ts splendid 
brown head. 

“* A week after our wedding-day she stood as 
you see ber,” he said with a eigh. 

** How lovely !” she murmured, In awe. “I 
have often wondered who so beautiful a being 
was. How you must have suffered.” 

“I went mad,” he sald, hoarsely. ‘I even 
presumed to blame my Crestor, I was young, 
hot-headed and rash, but calm came at last, found 
only by 8 growing love for science, and from that 
time I lived to benefit my fellow-creatures, My 
whole nature was absorbed in {ts Intricacies, and 
I became famous. Every cure I effected [ 
dedicated to my ange! spirit, who I pictured 
looking down from her celestial home with 
approval, and now wheu the snows of winter 
cover my head I have found one I would fain pat 
{n my loeb darling’s place.” 

He drew near her ond gathered the smal) face 
fn his hands to read bis anewer. His whole 
frame trembled when he saw those temples of 
the soul, so sombre in their anguish at she pafao 
she kuew she must infilct on one she reverenced 
before all men, 

* Ask me to serve you night or day, to vs to 
you « faithful servant or child,” she said, with a 
sob that would not be suppressed, 

**Then my foolleh old man’s dream {s to re- 
main one,” be said, eadly. ‘‘ May will not con- 
sent to mate with chill, grica winter.” 

**To is not that. I love you ;-—I love you!" 
she cried, deprecatingly ; “‘ but it ia the sacred 
feeling that only a daughter can bestow. Iam 
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the affianced wife of one whose life a bound up 
is my fealty.” 

" And you love him ?” he said, gentiy. 

“Yea, I love him,” she repeated, meekly, aweed 


+ confusion in those eyes that now fell beneath his 


inguiring gaze. 

*'May Heaven grant he may prove worthy of 
80 sweets wife!” he answersd, tenderly. “ It 
he were my son I should say he was thrice 
blessed In his choice. Now go to Jack, little 
fairy, and forget an old man’s dream.” 

“] should forget I breathed before I could 
orget you !” she sald, ardently, bending down 
and smothering his hand with kiszer, 

"Tt is very hard, he sighed, wearily, as the 
patter of her feet faded away, ‘‘ to love and lose 
so fair a bud, when I thought, too, 1) was mine 
to pluck and wear. My earthly pilgrimage must 
be completed alone ; farewell to my second and 
last romance, It was but haman love; one who 
seemed created by the Divine essence, whose 
every expression fz a fresh poom—a new delight ! 
—bah! ft ts sheer madness to dwell upon io! 
I muet pull myself together, there ls forgetful- 
ness {n work—in work,” and with laggard, weary 
tread he went to his study, to seek oblivion 
among his heavy tomes, and further hie re- 
eearches for the good and glory of his profession 
and Master, whose faithful servant he had tried 
to be, 

Ta & few days after the Baronet’s proposal, 
Rennie made an excuse to return to the hospital, 
and take up her old life; she felt diffident and 
abashed to come constantly in contact with her 
benefictor, He mads no demur, So Jack 
wavelled back to Hampshire to recover his 
strength before he entered on the business of 
life aa put before him by Locksley Tringham. 

Cortstmas came with {te merry face, expecially 
ao at the hospital, where it was kept up right 
royally. 

Reunle’s dimpled fingers were kepi busy 
fashioniog garlands and wreaths, and con- 
celving the most brilliant flowers out of thesue 
paper. 

She was the presiding fairy of the whole 
festivities, and, strange to relate, she had hosts 
of helpers in the so-cailed sterner scx, who flew 
about here, there, and everywhere at » mere look 
from the fair mistresa of the ravels, 

Tae matron emiled covertly at the willing 
knights, and marvelled much at the strange 
apathy her favourite evinced to one and all, 

“ What a peculiar child {t Is!” she sald, mis- 
chievously, as she gave ber @ kiss and wished 
her a happy Christmas, ‘there were three 
devoted knights last night walting to wish you 
all. kinds of good things, and yon ran away, 
leaving them in despair, I shail have some 
broken-hearted patients soon, ae well as broken- 
limbed ong,” 

“TI was tired, and wanted to be fresh for to- 
day, dear sister,” she replied, apologetically. 
" There’s the concert yon know, and the dance, 
and the children’s ward !s nob yet ecmpleted.”’ 

“Well, come, busy bee, and have breakfast,” 
the matron gald, affectionately ; “' all our patients 


are to have ham and eggs for o treat, that can 


eat It; and we have some brolied with poached 
eggs. Christmas morning on’y comes once a 
year, you know,” 

Arm linked fn arm, Uke mother and daughter, 
they both entered the comfortable altting-room, 
where a hissing urn splattered, and the fregrant 
odour of coffee mingled with that of delicious 
ham and toast, and the pletures round the walls 
peeped from their green adorned frames merrily, 
and the blazing fire frolicked up the chimney. 

While she turned her back for an Instant 


Rennie took the opportunity to slip a tiny 
packet by the side of her plate, containing a pearl 
ing—her Caristmas gift. 
hat night she had three offers from love-sick 
swains, who were sent one and all awsy kindly, 
yat firmly, to their chagrin, 


The joyous young leaves burst forth from 
thelr parent branches, whispering soft nothings, 
Mike lovers, to the balmy wind, while blue-bella 
and daffodils nodded at each other in the glades 
and thickets, over the lexe gorgecus but simpler 
snowdrop aud violet, when Reunie’s health broke 











down, and the physicians ordered her a thorough 
rest and change, 

So she made up her mind to spend her well- 
earned holiday at nurse Winter’s, who was simp!y 
crazed with joy to have her pet onca more under 
her charge. 

Heaven's cholcest bleseings wers showered 
down on her young head the day she bade her 
numerous friends good-bye, Little gifts, from a 
pen-wiper, made by weak little childish hands, to 
a pretty gold watch and chain, subscribed by the 
whole nursing ataff, were presented to her, and 
teare found thelr way to her eyes an the rickety 
four-wheel cab with her belongings jolted off 
from the home where she had found so many 
friends who appreciated and loved her for herself 
alons. 

** 7 shall miss you very much, child, but the 
time will soon pass, and I shall, I trust, have you 
back again with a good crop of Hampshire roses 
en your checks,” were the matron’s last words, 
as she kissed Rennie, 

“Please Heaven, yes,” was the pencive 
answer, “I ehall never forget you, dear, dear 
sleter.”’ 

* Dear me, how silly I am,” ejaculated that 
lady, a9 she dashed away the moisture which 
sprang to her eyes as she ascended the fifght 
of white stone steps; “that child has wound 
herself around my heart in a way that Is 
astonishing.” 


CHAPTER VIL. 


“ Hunral |” shouted Jack, as Rennie sprang 
out of the train, "Here's nurse, sie,” as the 
good woman, resplendent In her best grey silk 
gown, and black lace bordered shawl, ran as fast 
as her aged limbs could bear her to greet her 

aeat, 
. "Welcome, birdie, dear,” she sald, fondly, 
‘it's @ pale lily you’ve returned, but I'll soon see 
what fresh eggs and cream will do to make you 
rosy again.” 

"IT koow I shall soon get strong under your 
care, Narsey, I feel better already. There fe 
no air so freshand fragrant as that of dear old 
Hampshire!” 

Afcer a delicious repash of spring chicken, 
home made brawn, crisp early lettuce, short 
cakes, as light as thistiedown, and a bow! of 
whipped cream, the last named delicacy in 
honour of Rennie, Jack proposed a stroll to 
Glenthorn, which waa deserted by the Baronet 
and his daughter. 

They were peeping through the side gate, 
when Gough, espyipg them, hurried towards 
them in a state of jabilant pleasure. 

‘““Why, meroy on us, if io fen’t the young 
master aud missus!” he ejaculated. “I am 
mighty glad to see you both, aud you, alr, too, 
with yer two eyes as right as ninepence.” 

‘* Thanks, Gough, for your welcome,” Rennie 
sald, kindly. ‘It fs a blessing my brother's 
eyes are restored, aud I feel eure you are glad,” 

Jack shook the old man’s hand cordially, and 
obzer ved, glesfally,-— 

" Yes, I can see through a nine-inch wall now, 
Gough.” : 

“Well, come and see the hosses and dogs, 
they'll be mighty pleased to see ye both.” 

‘*Nothiog I should like better,” they both 
exclaimed. in-one breath. 

*S> you shall,” he said, leading the way with 
alacrity. ‘‘ Dash {t all, mies, and master Jack, 
('d have the great hall door fiy open like a 
shark's jaw, if I had my wil.” 

“Sir William and my cousin are In London,” 
she iaterposed, to stop Gough's gerralousness. 

“ Yes, they be having high jioka at the Qaeen’s 
own palace, so they tells me up at the house, 
Miss Lyth was asked to see the Qaeea and kissed 
her hand, so the women folk said, but, dang ft, 
I don’t remember all the fine doings they read 
tome, This mach I do know, we was all treated 
like dirt before she became friends with Queen 
Victoria, and now I expecd she'll kick us for 
belpg bold epough to show our wulgar faces,” 

*' What a droll fellow you are,” said Rennie, 
with a emile, ‘I am sure Migs Lyth muat be 
very hard to please when you fail,” 





“ Me please the missus!” he chuckled, with o 
broad grin. ‘Why, she tooses her head fn the 
air like a camel, and catches up her frock, and 
esys, ‘Gough, keep your distance, please, the 
odour of the stables clings to your olothes,’” 

“What a mimic you are,” laughed Jack, “ it’s 
evident they have uot changed you if they have 
the place,” 

Baron was visited firet, The glossy creature 
neighed and pleced his noze In his customary 
fashion of old in Rennie’s hand and. bosom, for 
he recognised her volce as-soon as she entered hie 
bex 

Gough ran off to his loft and brought her 
some sugar which she fed her favourite with. 
Then after a dozen hugs she left the fine old 
fellow and sought the kennels, where she spent 
a real bappy half-hour among her old canine 
friends, who leaped, danced, barked, yapped and 
frisked about her, mad with delighs. 

“Tam glad [ did not put snything very nice 
on,” she observed, ruefully, as she surveyed her 
Gress, which was somewhat solled after her visit. 

* Walt till I become a solicitor!” Jack sald, 
prondly. “I'll buy you the prettiest gowns that 
ever were seen, Locksley says I sm making 
great progress, Iam stadying as hard as I can 
for an exem. I mean to be a swell one, none of 
your pettifogging attorneys, you know.” 

" You seem to forget thet Mr. Solicitor some- 
times finds a Mra, S.licitor,” she laughed, looking 
at the enthusiastic, boyish face roguishly. 

* No lady will ever supplant you in my heart, 
sis. There will only be one darling Rennie fp 
the world for ms!” 

That fires day down In: her rural home wes 
very sweet to her, and never had she felt happier, 
with that sereve calm, born of perfect security, 
than when Winter kissed ond lef her fo her 
snowy little bed amid the scent of flowers and 
lavender. 

Spring melted into summer, hot, glorious 
summer, when the sun rained down ite amber 
columns, openiog wide the Innocent buds Into 
gorgeous flowers. 

Renaole’s holiday was nearly over, and Lockeley 
had come to sperid a few days at Glenthorn with 
his fancée—precions halcyon ones to the lovers, 
who eauntered about the woods and giades, con- 
vereing In low, murmuring tones thelr plans for 
the fatare, in which figured alwaye Jack and the 
faithfal Winter. 

Oae del!ghtful afternoon in July, when scarcely 
a ripple played on the surface of the sea, Rennie 
and Locksley, accompanied by Jack, took a boat 
to commemorate thelr last outing before their 
return to London, 

‘*Y want you to do me a favonr, Rannie—to 
slog us & song,” said Locksley, coaxlogly. 

* As it Is our last pleasure-outing, I fain must 
obey, sir,” she retorted, playfally. 

Then her clear voice rang out on the sunny ees, 
and mingled with the plash, plash of ths oars, 
these quaint words — 


“ Sweetly murmuring summer sea, 
Go tell the one best loved by me 
That still he holds my heart in thrall, 
That ctili to me he’s al) in all.” 


They were all so Intent on the ballad and the 
enjoyment of the hour, that they did not notice 
a frail Mttle craft floating near them, its only 
occupant a lady, who had lost all control over ft. 

Rennie was just about to commence another 
verse, when she cried ont fn alarm,— 

* Sse look! That Wotle skiff ts In danger ! 
The lady fe in perl}, aud cannot manage it}” 

As Jack and Lockeley tarned and looked, a cry 
of terror came ringing across to them, transfixing 
the trio with horror, oaeae 

“ Save me! save me! for the love of Heaven!” 
shrieked the helpless girl. 

*“* She'll be lost!” erled Rennie, suddenly, 
wringing ber banda, «See, Lockeley, she has 
only one oar! Ob } it fs too terrible 1” 

« Be calm, my love!” he gasped, white to the 
lps, for ‘the danger was appalling, as ‘the 
had, in ber frenzy of fright, jamped up In the 
boat, which rocked to and fro féarfally/" © ‘’ 

" Row for dear life !*urged Jack, setting 
teeth together, and away their boat the 
gieamidg waters, just xe“the tiny skiff capaleed, 
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precl tattog lis unhappy owner {nto fta treacher- 
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ous 

Before Jack or Locksley could stay her purpose, 
Rennie leapt into the sea, and swam out to the 
drowning girl. 

She saw two white bands, gleaming with dia- 
monds, cluvching hold of the overturned boat, 
and she cried out,— 

‘Hold on, in Heaven's name! Help ts near |” 

*J—I am sinking!" was the despairing 


anewer, 

But by this tims Rennie had reached her, and 
the two girls stared atgach other in epeech- 
lees amazement as she ped the skirt of her 
drese. 

“ Do not cling round my neck, or we shall both 
be lost |’ she entreated. ‘“‘ Help is near! See, 
you are saved !” as Jack and Locksley arrived on 
the acene, and extricated the pair from their 


perilous position. 

* Consin, I arn indebted to you for my life!” 
ssid Geraldine Lyth, faintly-——for 1b was she 
Rennie had rescued—as soon as she had strength 
enough to speak, 

“Tf am thankful I was some use to you,’ 
Rennle returned, 

“Oan you ever forgive me my harshness In 
the past, Rennie ?’’ she asked, tremulously. 

"Freely — fully, Geraldine,” she answered, 
heartily, 

“Then we will be sisters from this moment,” 
Geraldine whispered, pressing her preservor’s 


hand mwisegs © 

pa: f ministered some sherry to revive 
them, rowed back to shore, while Goeraldias 
related how the accident occurred. 

“Tam to blame, no one else,” she observed. 
" It was all through my own wilfalness. I made 
op my mind to row myself, and sent off my man 
angrily for his Interference, having perfect falth 
in my own strength ; buta stiff breeze came on 
all of a sudden after I had got well out at sea, 
then I became nervous, and my boat seemed to 
swirl about, and in righting it the oar snspped in 
half, and as Iwas trying with all my strength to 
turn shorewards, I caaght a crab which buried 
me off the seat and nearly stunned me ; all nerve 
deserted me, and I jumped up with terror and 
screamed for help, seefng your boat at a diatance; 
but I thought perhaps you had not heard me, 
and I gave myself up in sheer despair,” and she 
shuddered at the awfal peril she had escaped so 


y- 2 
gy are’ safe now,” Rennie interposed 

“Yea, praise Heaven!” Geraldine responded, 
solemnly, “Oh! death is awful when ee feel 
{t is clostng around you etealthily but surely, and 
you are not prepared to meet ft, I wouldn’s go 
through that torture again to gain a kingdom !"” 
and the arrogant beauty’s eyes were 
melted with softness, for they glistened with 
gratefal tears for her deliverance, 

That exquisite moment of peril, when she 
hovered over the brink of eternity, wrought 
® change in her nature a host of priests and 
prelates could never have accomplished. What 
meen: f had yoy Mae -. that eupreme 

oment, when as it were, was eus- 
pended by « thread, she never revealed ; bat 

tnees uw the place of harshness, and 
kindness that of almost cruelty, and the regal, 
— “aa os pwn ® gracious, affectionate 

oman, sweet, & perfect o be to 
her former self, “ _ 


for it energetically. 

‘Tt muse have got unciasped and fallen into 
the sea when you went out to Miss Lyth,” 
suggested Locksley, regretfully. 

F b, dear | oh, dear! Whats ralefortune!” 
exe! 4 poor Rennle, ruefully, ‘* It was dear 
mamras¢, too} I wouldn’s have lost it for any- 





why what fs this!" he added, aa a secret spring 
beneath the pearl heart became unfastened, and 
something fell at his feet. 

“What a funny thing!” Rennie sald. “I 
declare I have tried mauy a time to unfasten ft, 
but couldn’t manage it.” 

Geraldine stooped and picked up the packet 
and opened it, when to thelr surprise, it contained 
a tiny gold key. 

" This is evidently the key to some mystery,” 
she exclaimed, “for this fs a kind of letter,” 
epreading out the thin foreign paper carefully, 
and reading out the following words :— 


* Niece Rennie and nepbew Jack, the day your 
father led your mother to the altar, I swore to be 
revenged on their offspring, Kaowlog where my 
father kept his will, I stole 16, and hid ft in the 
ebony casket that stood beside my bed. This fs 
the key ; Lonly hope you msy be old and grey 
when this fe found, if it is ever... Your wronged, 
anheppy kinswoman,—Exxanon Lyra.” 


* This explains all,” Jack sald, excitedly, “ and 
the effort aunt made to confess the truth when 
death seized her,” 

'€ Yes,” exclaimed Rennie, *‘ Poor thing, she 
was repentant when fb was too late, How terribly 
she must have suffered |” 

“Is this not the hand of fate?” Geraldine 
said in awe. “ You saved my life, and I was the 
firat one to read of s restored Inheritance to one 
who richly deserves it |” 

That night was a joyous one for the Inmates of 
the thatched cottage, for the will was found fo the 
casket, {p belong treasured up safely having be- 
longed to Rannie’s mother and placed with Winter 
among other 

Sir William met Jack and Rennle the next day 
with outstretched hands, and said, with feeling 
which was forsign to his cold nature,— 

“Let the hatchet be buried, and accept my 
—- thanks, Rennie Allison, for saving my 
child {’ 

* We are only too glad, both Jack and I, to be 
friends—friends and kindred |” Renale answered, 
earnestly, 

There was perfect concord and peace between 
them at last, and the Baronet evinced no regred 
at the large slice he was compelled to surrender 
from his income; so Rennie and Jack bscame the 
happy posseseors of five thousand a year each, and 
Locksley returned to London and fought out his 
case with such acumen and energy that he won 1b, to 
the amezement even of his own client, who knew 
hig venture was hezardous and risky, 

His maiden speech was the talk of the day; it 
was eloquent and yet conclee, a plece of rhetoric 
latent with suppressed power that gained him 
his verdict without a dissentient voice; bad his 
heart and soul was in bis task, he had determined 
to win a name to lay at the feet of ble lovely 
bride ; for her sweet sake he fought and won 
bravely—nobly, 


* * * * * 


A year has passed away sloce he led her to the 
altar, and Rennie, now a chirming matrov, was 
seated In alow chair on 8 delicious stretch of lawn 
fringed with glorious roses ; by her slde was 
Winter, with a bundle of dalaty lace, in her Japa 
tiny waxen hand reveals the truth as i¢ lies in the 
plump one of {te nurse, looking like a miniature 
snowflake In the jarge, useful one. 

Gsraldine floated towards them, looking more 
beautiful than ever in ber usphyry lace dress ; 
too was beside her loaded up with roses and 

ies. 

‘* Where are you going to pub all thoee floral 
treasures?” langhed R-ggis Tringham. 

** Bank up the chimney- and every space, 
nook and cra with m, of course,” she 
replied, animatedly. “My nephew can only be 
christened once, and I mean [t to be a right royal 
chrietening !” stooping over the tlay morsel aud 
kissing {t tenderly. 

Taere was @ livtle cry of pleasure from Reonle 
aa her hasband drove through the carriage en- 
trance accompanied by Sir William and Sir Archl- 
bald Sfoclair, both come as guests to honour 





the occasion. 
Sir Archibald was to be godfather and Geral- 


dine godmother to the son and hefr of the house 
of Teingham, 

“T must make an occullet of him !” laughed 
Sir Archibald, as he patted the velvety cheek of 
the king of the hour, 

"J could wish him no better fate, Sir Archi- 
bald,”’ Rennie repited, eweetly, goaing at him with 
a wealth of affection. 

“Yuncheon fs ready, ma'am,” sald a trim 
housemald, 

Lockaley put his wife's hand fo bis arm and 
with infinite love and tenderness led her to the 
house, for she was not quite strong yot, [t belng 
early daye. 

* Darling,” he murmured, “look up at those 
golden clouds, how glorious they are ; they appear 
to be shimmering in s sea of pearls, bub even 
their splendour does not, in my eyes, eclipse you 
my sweet ‘Sanbeam,’ for you brought Jack from 
darkness to light and me to a veritable para- 

ise |” 


{THE END. | 
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THE COTTAGE IN THE WOO! 
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(Continued from page 9.) 

“Mr. Staplehurst,’ sald Alec, firmly, ‘ac 
many years have passed since you tried to ruin 
me, knowing me to be an Innocent man, that I 
hope you will allow me to part from you as a 
stranger, and that you will In 20 way seek to 
fojare me farther. I feel surprised that you 
have recognised me with my white hair and 
farmer's dress |" 4 

“Recognised you!” sald Sir Eustace, ex- 
citedly. “As if I could possibly forget you ! 
Your featares are not changed, and your face has 
haunted me dey and night ever since I last saw 
you——first in my wild desire to track your foot- 
steps and work my revenge upon you to the 
utmost of my power for robbing me of the girl I 
loved. Then, as years rolled by, and I lost my 
grandfather and my father, and I was left alone 
in the world I became tired of hunting for you. 

“Then I met with an accident out driving 
while I was staying with my great friend, Mr, 
Granger, and I was forced to remain in hie house 
many months before I could be moved tomy own 
home. 

“While I was there—and {tb was only two 
years sgo—I became a softer and, perhaps, a 
better man, thanks to the gentle Infiaence of 
Mrs. Granger and her daughter, who waited on 
me with so much care and tenderness that I 
learnt to wish I had Jed a different life, 

"Then, for the firat time, I began to regret 
my conduct to you, and I have been miserable 
ever since, Bat now that I have met yon, I will 
do what I can to make reparation to you for all 
that I have made you suffer ; andif you will only 
forgive me, I may yet be happy, and see you so 
too ! ™ 

‘*Am I to understand that you are willing to 
proclaim may lonocence to the world ?'’ enquired 
Alec, In a trembling voice, 

“ Yes, I will even do that,” sald Sir Eastace 
Staplehars, wearily. 

** Then, indeed, I am thankful that I met you,” 
sald Alec, joyfully ; “not only for my own sake, 
but for Rose’s and my son's!” 

** Oh, father,” sald Harold, earnestly, ‘I am 
so—so glad! How gratefal mother will be that 
her prayers have Leeb answered at last, and that 
you will be free oncs more!” and he clasped 
Alec's hands lovingly, being too overcome to speak 
further words. 

"' Heaven bless you, my boy!” sald Alec, in a 
voles trembling with emotfou, ‘' This ts » bappy 
day for us all, and we must hasten home to your 
mother to tell her our good news |" 

“D> you Hee neer here, then?” ssked Sir 
Eustace, {n astonishment. 

“ You; I need no longer keep our retreat s 
secret. We live in a costage in the wood ——” 

“Tn the wood !”* echoed Sir Hustace. “TI have 
been searching there all day for Mise Granger, 








aud have never seen {b! “ 
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“ Posaibly not, because it is behind a very 
high bank which no one can get over.” 

“‘Teaw it,” sald Sir Eustace, “ and it puzz'ed 
me greatly, I was going to perevade Mr, Gran- 
ger to send some men to-morrow with long 
ladders that we might look over {It and see what 
was on the other side, in case his daughter could 
have got round there ia any way.” 

“If you had made your search there to-day 
you might have found her,” said Alec, smiling ; 
“but you sre too late now, for Harold and I 
have jast taken her home.” 

“You have!” exclaimed Sir Eastace, joyfully. 
" Te she safe and well |” 

" Safe, yes,” returned Alec, “ Bat I regret to 
say she {fs still ill from the effects of her long ex- 
posure to the cold,” 

“Poor girli” sald Sir Eustace, with feeling 
“Bat lam thankful that you found her In time 
to save her life.’’ 

“ It was my son who found her,” replied Alec ; 
“and av soon as she was able to be moved we 
carried her home. 

“IT am traly glad!” returned Sir Eastace, 
warmly, “ Now, Harold, as you are my coueln, 
{ hope yon will shake hands with me, and help 
me to persuade your father to forgive me before 
we talk on other subjects.” 

‘Tam sure my father will say everything that 
is kind to you,” replied Harold, with feeling, 
taking hie proffered hand ; “ won’t you, father?” 

‘Yes, my boy. I will forgive as I hope to be 
forgiven,’ replied Alec, gently, ‘‘Now, Sir 
Eustace, perhaps you will tell me who stole the 
money from the strong-room }” 

“I did Ib!” replied Sir Eastace, nervously, “I 
wanted to work your ruin, and I fear I have 
wrecked your life in consequencs.” 

“I have nob been unhappy,” returned Alec, 
kindly, “for I have had ths best wife that man 
was ever fortunate enough to gain ; and if you 
like to return with ua at once I will show you 
our little nest, and I will tell you how we have 
managed to live all these years,’ and the three 
returned to the cottage together. 

When Ree heard all thet they had to tell her 
her thankfulness knew no hounds ; and when Sir 
Eustace pleaded for forgiveness, she granted {b at 
once, and peace and goodwill was reetered 
between them. 


CHAPTER X, 


FOUND DROWNED, 

Siz Evstace Srartenvrsr was really anxious 
to undo the miachief he had done, He was even 
willing to publish in the newspapers the whole 
accounts of his treachery; but Rose and Alec 
generously stepped forward and prevented bim 
from doing so, kuowing that {t would causes him 
to be despised and shunned by all his fellow-men. 

So only a few were told the real troth; and 
for the rest a sbort account in the Zimes pro- 
claimed Alec’s innocence, and ended by saylog 
the real criminal had been found; bat, ae go 
many years had elapsed, the sifair had been 
privately settled. 

Thue the matter ended, with the exeption that 
Alec's friends clustered around him to welcome 
him once more among them, and no one seemed 
able to make enough of him or of his faithful 
wife Rose, 

As for Mr, Granger, as soon as Sir Eastace 
Staplehurst confessed to him the whole of his 
story, he sent to them to beg them al] to come 
and remain at his house as long as they liked. 

They giadly accepted the invitation, feeling it 
would be better to begioa their new life at once. 

So, as Favny was asked to accompany them, 
the little cottsge In the forest waz soon deserted, 
although Alec went every day to attend to the 
animals antil be found a suitable man to take 
his placa. 

The firet friend they wrote to, to tell of thelr 
change of fortune, was kind old Mr. Stanley and 
his sweet old wife, 

The two travelled down to Featherstone 
Manor without delay, to show them how they 
rejoiced at the turn things had taken, 

Seelpg how fond they all were of each other, 
Mr. and Mrs, Granger persuaded them to stay 





with them too, 20 Featherstone Manor was soon 
overflowing with bright hearts and happy faces, 

As for Elsie, she was like a little sunbeam 
among them all, for she quickly recovered from 
her chill ander medical treatment. 

She ssemed as if she could not make enongh 
of her friends who had saved her life. 

A great intimacy sprang up between her and 
Harold Canliffe, which scon deepened into love ; 
bat Harold, feeling he had no fitting position to 
offer her, never told her how he looged for her 
to share his life, 

Sir Eustace Staplehurst, having watched 
them both very closely, determined to set hia- 
eelf aside, and do hie best to help the son of the 
woman he had once loved so passionately. 

So, finding Harold alone one day, he told him 
in confidence that he had learnt his secret, and 
he wished him to know that he had that morn- 
log made his will in his favour, leaving him his 
own personal money, which he had fuherived 
from his mother, with the exception of one 
thousand pounds a-year, which he left to 
Harold’s parents ; and ended by saying that, as 
he felt be should nob now live very long, he 
should be glad to leave bim In » position to ask 
for Eisle’s hand, which he would be; since, at 
his death, as the great-grandson of Sir Mar- 
madake, he would Inherit his title and estate, 
this privilege having been granted to the female 
branch of his family In the past of long ago, 
fatiing male leeue. 

Leaving Harold in “the seventh heaven of 
delight,” be went into the park-land alone, if 
not a happler certainly a better man, for he had 
at last conquered himeelf, and set his own happl- 
ness aside, for he had made up his mind to try 
and win [isle for his wife. 

When he heard che was lost, he had come with 
greatest speed down to Featherstone Manor to 
he!p search for her. 

Daring those hours of uncertainty he iearnd 
how dear she had grown to him; and he deter- 
mined, tf ever he should find her, to do his 
uttermost to be worthy of her love. But when 
he saw how much Harold cared for her he left 
off paying her any attention; and Elsle, think- 
fog she bad mistaken his friendship for love, 
allowed her heart to be caught at a rebound, and 
gave {b without any hesitation into Harold's 
keeping as soon as he pleaded for ib with all the 
earnestness of his nature. 

Everyone ab Featherstone Manor wae de- 
lighted at the match, for Mr. and Mrs. Granger 
had taken a great fancy to Harold ; and Alec 
aud Rose gladly welcomed Elale as their daughter 
for their boy’s sake. 

The day passed happily by, bat Sir Eustace 
Sbaplehuret did not return, And as the night 
wore on, and still he did nob come, everyone 
thought he had been called away unexpectedly 
on business, and had not had time to say good- 
bye to them. 

Bat the following morning one of the gar- 
deners found him in the lake drowned, but 
whether he bad fallen in by accident, or had 
purposely taken away his own life no one ever 
knew. 

S!x months afterwards Slr Harold Cunliffe- 
Staplehurst settled down at St. Albans with 
Elsie as his bride, and he persuaded hie father to 
become mana of the bank, as the former 
manager had died suddenly abont that time. 

So he and-Rose returned to London, and re- 
elded at the bank house, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Stanley went to live with them, feeling glad to 
have someone to love and take care of them in 
their old age. 

Fanny Somers, having promised to marry the 
man whom Alec had left tp charge of all the 
catsle fn the park, was presented with the bun- 
galow as her wedding present, and with all the 
animals on the estate. 

So she and her husband decided to live in the 
forest, and their home was no lopger unknown 
to the people around them ; for the wootl was 
thrown open to the public, and a part of the 
high bank was knocked down, which showed the 
pretty cottage behind; and as Jack Compton, 
who was Fanty’s husband, had reaided all his 
lite at Featherstone, and was liked and respected 
by all who knew him, there was seldom a day 





thad some of his friends did not come to see him 
and his gentle wife; so the happy pair, who 
lived in perfect unison with each other, never 
had time to feel dull or ionsiy. 


[THR END. } 








THE HEIRESS OF BEAUDESERT. 
OHAPTER XLII 
A PROPOSAL, 


“My dancs, Countess,” sald Lord Datntres, 
with more eagerness than usual ; as he made his 
way through the little knot of men fn swallow- 
tail coate, with which the pretty Austrian was 
surrounded. 

"Indeed, miflor, I do not think so,” looklog 
down at her card. “I gave this one te Mr. 
Verreker,” 

‘* Ts Verreker to have everything?” he asked, 
in so much vexation thao she was surprised, 

“D> you care !"’ she sald, sofdly. 

‘I rather think so,” and he held ont his 
arm. 

With a strange flutter in her heart she rose, 
and laid her hand on his coat-sleeve, There was 
a tone In his volca that had never struck her 
before—a look in his eyes that she had never seen 
there, except whea they were resting on Lady 
Valerie. 

He was very ollent during the waltz, bub he 
looked content, as & man who had won his 
favourite partner, 

“* My task hae not been an arduous one after 
all,” she remarked, dariog a pause. “Da you 
think this mysterious Colonel Darrell has given 
up the game 1” 

“ He is here to-night, but he has not attempted 
to speak to her, perhaps on account of her body- 
guard,” he added, with a smile, 

“He had better nod worry her whilst I am 
with her,” she sald, with flashing eyes, ‘*I 
shouldn’t mind what I ssid to him, and he doesn’t 
frighten me in the least.” 

She dropped her fan at that moment, and a 
gentleman passing by picked fu up, He returned 
it with a low bow, saying in a half-whisper ; ‘' I 
have no wish bo frighten the charming Qountess 
de Ravigny.” At the eame tiaie he raised his 
dark eyes to hers, till she felt their myatic 
attraction; then he passed ov, and she drew 
back with a shiver. ‘ After all,” she sald, with 
a nervons laugh, ‘he is moet wonderfally 
handsome !” 

** Yes, if you like a man to look as if he were 
made of ink and white chaik, without a crop of 
wholesome blood in him,” sald the Marquis, 
angrily, 

“Are you jealous!” with a mischievous 
glance Into his clonded face. 

"Of courseI am. You women all think him 
an Adonis.’ 

“Ab! bat I prefer to look at bim from a dis- 
tance ; not like that Miss Springold, who eat by 
his aide on the sofa over there for oxore than half- 
an-hour.” 

"I wish I had known It ; they are sure to have 
been plotting mischief.” 

“But ff yon had, what would you have 

1 ” 


one 

“Sent Verreker to interrupt, She would have 
stopped for him, if for no one elee.” 

"Does ehe like him so mach!” thought- 
fally. 

"Fee, better than her own zoul,” with a sorb 
of snort of impatience, “ He's a capital fellow, 
but really, some of you girls go too far,” 

** Don’t reckon me amongst the number,”’ she 
put in quickly. 

‘ Nob you?” looking straight Into her pretty 
face. “ Thank Heaven for that!” drawing a deep 


breath, 

“T think you might have known better,” 
looking vexed. 

“Might 11 I thought I wna always left out in 
the cold,” 
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“| pad to come into the cold because Vienna 
was too hot,” she answered, evasively. 

“ Yes, Lowe Sleeman something for that—the 
only thing I can remember to his favour.” 

“ Hush, the Colonel will hear you. I am con- 
vinced that he has a double number of ears. 
Ab! when I am back In Austria, how I shall 
then wonder how you are all getting on.” 

* Perhaps you needn’t go,” getting very red, 
and pulling at bis moustache, 

“Not go back! I wonder what my poor old 
father would do without me, Indeed! There’s 
the Marchioness ; | think she wants you,” 

“She does when I am particularly 
happv,” and he moved away very unwillingly. 

“ Daintree, what are you after’ I don’t be- 
Meve you've danced with anyone elee but Lady 
Valerie and this foreigner,” in a sharp voice, 

“You forget the giraffe. She pranced round 
the room with me one turn ; I shan’ forget ft to 
my dying day.” 

w Everybody is talking about you. They say 
you are to marry this Austrian girl.” 

‘Mach obliged to them. Everybody’s better 
op in the news than I em,” 

“ Bat, Daintree, are you fu earnest!” looking 
sharply abt her son’s somewhat stolid face. 

** Yes, but I don"t know what about.” 

‘Remember, I couldn’t bear a foreigner at 
Belton.” 

“My dear mother, whenever you find Belton 
disagreeable, I have plenty of other. homes to 
place st your disposal,” and he turned away, 
leaving her {n a desperate state of anxiety. 

Yes, she saw ft ail now, and what a fool she 
had been, to be sure! She had fought against 
the idea of baving Lady Valerle de Montfort for 
a daughter-in-law, and now she was about to 
have a etravger thrust apon her, She had been 
jealous of ber son’s love for the child of an old 
friend ; and now he must throw his title at the 
feet of another girl, whose parents she had never 
seen, Tarned ont of Belton, she would sink foto 
comparative {insignificance in the Dower House, 


and be obliged to — herself on her jointure, 


Instead of living at son’s expense. Perhaps 
if she had tried, she mighb have succeeded in 
making Valerie quite fond of her. She had a 
sweet-tempered moutb, and an English peer for 
father, and perhaps she would have been glad to 
have the comfort of her mother-in-law’s presence 
at Belton—a great lonely castle, which wanted 
plenty of people to fillit, Those stories about 
Oolonel Darreil were evidently trumped up by 
that Httle cat Fioesie Springold, snd she meaut 
to tell her so the next time she saw her, As if 
there could be any barm {in a girl taken up by 
the Dachess of Agincourt ! 

The Marchionese had never felb £0 crose before, 
and that was saying a good deal, Her son 
watched her with some amusement, shrugging 
hie shoulders and saying to bimeelf, ‘ After all 
she is quite on the wrong tack.’ He did not feel 
quite so miserable as he had expected when he 
saw Verreker looking as proud as a cock-pheasant, 
and knew he could gness the reason. Bat his 
heart was not a shuttlecock, to be bandied about 
from one girl to another. No, he had been 
obliged to give her up, but he should consecrate 
the reet of bis days to her memory, and never 
think of marriage again. 

“Lady Valerie,” sald R-x Verreker, in the 
quiet corner to which he had taken her a little 
earlier to the evening. ‘* You sald good-bye 
was @ horrid word, bub I sball have to say it 
s00n,” 


“She looked up at him with timid, frightened 
“Ss her he ge became = short ag 
could only gaap single word : ‘* Why?” 

‘Because I feel as if I should go mad if I 
stayed. Don't you know that you are more to 
me than my life, or anything else?” he said, 
almost fiercely ; "but it is presumption to tell 
you this, because I have nothing, and am 





and with a litele cry or gesp of jy, he put bis 
arms round her reverently, as if he almost feared 
to belleve in his happiness, whilst her brown 
head sank on his ehoulder, There was allence in 
the small room, for their two hearts were beating 
witha joy too great for words, 

Could it be trne that, after all this time of 
silent worsbip, he held her at laet in his arms 
and felt her heart beat in unison with his, 
her soft breath on his cheek? His face 
was white with the intensity of feeling as he 
stooped and touched her sof, fair cheek with his 
ips, and he almost expected that she would fly 
from him {fn horror, Bat no; she had given her- 
self to him, and she was quite content to rest 
with her head upon bis breast, knowing thad 
from all the circle of her friends she had chosen 
the one who was noblest and best, 

Abt last, in spite of the enemy who had tried to 
part them, first by death, and chen by diegrace, 
he bad won her, and his heart swelling with 
gratitude, he vowed to devote the rest of his life 
to shielding hers from every care and trouble, 
No tears should fall from her lovely eyes, no sighs 
escape from her sweet lips ; ber | fs shonld be 
one long summer's day of sunshine, and if there 
were sorrows for elther he would bear them for 
both. 

** Valerle, will you never repent t ” he whiepered 
softly ; “‘ never be sorry that you chose a simple 
commoner }” 

She raised ber head, and lifted her shining eyes 
tohbis, Their glances were more eloquent than 
words, brimming over as they were with tender 
reproach and passionate happiness, Then, as a 
crimson wave of colour ewept over her face their 
Ups met, and everything else was forgotten in the 
rapture of their love-dream, 

They thought that nothing could part them 
now, for had nob everything prospered with 
them } 

The theft of the despatches, or the brain-fever 
consequent on the theft, had only helped to 
bring them together, Flossie Spricgold’s malice 


had turned back upon herself, and caused her no- 


longer to reign as the bewitching coquette of the 
county ; the reception at the hunt ball, which was 
to have been the death-blow to Lady Valerie’s 
reputation, had been changed {nto a triumph, and 
the love which had waited eo despatringly con- 
quered at last, 

The enemy who had pureved her steps ever 
since the night of the ball at Beaudesert seemed 
to have laid down his armr, for he had never 
come near her al! the evening, except when they 
met by chance, and then he bad passed by with 
only a look or a deferential bow. 

‘*We must go back, or thev will miss us,” said 
Valerie, in a haif-whisper. Wich sighs of regret 
they rose and went out of the silence into the life 
and galety of the ball-room, and soon after the 
carriages were called for, and the Dachess of Agin- 
court went downstairs on the arm of the Earl, 
followed by the rest of the Beaudesert party. 
The Coriatmas belle were ringing as they drove 
home, and the Dacheas remarked, with a yawn, 
**T am afraid if I go to church nothing will keep 
me from falling asleep in the sermon.” 


CHAPTER XLIV, 
CHRISTMAS DAY. 


Curistuas Day! There ts a sound of peace 
and joy in the very words, which come like a rush 
of happy memorles to the sorrowful—like a burst 
of joyous hope to the glad. Lady Valerie opened 
her sleepy eyes to be greeted by the chiming of 
the and In an instent she was broad awake. 
* Christmas Day, and Rex loves me!” 

She was one of the firad, and he the other to be 
down in the breakfaet-room, and before they 
tasted coffee or broiled game, they muet needs, 
after the fashion of foolleh lovers, stroll into the 
conservatory to choose a flower for each other's 
buttonhole, Their faces were an advertisement 
of their bapptness when they came back and, 
looking shy, slipped into their placer. 

The Marqaie gezed from one to the other, and 
wondered why he wasn’t miserable ; but then 
Marle de Ravigny had sent bim a Christmas card 





of a bear dancing on hot bricks, and that diverted 
his thoughts, How she knew that bis nickname 
was Brain he could not guess; neliher could he 
help amiling, especially when she opened an 
envelope addressed to herself, and found as 
white cat glaring at her, with her paw on a 
mouse, ae. 

“This should have been Mr. Verreker’s, 
milor !” she said, with laughing eyes. ‘I only 
saw it dead, after he had the barbarity to kil! 
it.” 

*§ The cat still lives, and we have reason to 
think you had a hand in her resurrection)” 

‘* How could I?” as she tried to cut a bard 
plece of toast, and splintered the fragments over 
the tablecloth. 

He gravely picked them up, ‘A woman can 
do anything.” 

“Some women can—not all,” thinking how 
Lady Valerie managed to draw every man who 
came near her into her innocent tolle, and she 
herself had fallen foto the background. 

“ Why fidget abont all, when you are sure to 
be one of the some |” 

‘Am I?” lifting her eyebrows; I have 
never felt 20 powerless as since I have been at 
Beaudesert | ” 

“Be content, yon’ve done quite encogh 
miechief!” with a little nod. * Look at the 
Dachesr, a regular case of hot coppers—her third 
cup of coffee, You don’t know Marshall? He 
ought to have been down here yesterday, but his 
wite wonldn’t let him come,” 

* Qaite right too. They ought to enjoy 
Christmas together |” 

‘They may spend it together, but they can’t 
enjoy ft—one disagreeable person fs as fatal as 
fifty.” 

“T suppose it was what you call, I think, a 
marrisge of convenience }” 

“It brought Marshall some tin, but robbed 
hico of hin peace, If you call that convenient I 
don’t |” 

“No, it reminds me of papa and Count Gropo, 
Ab! milor,’ the dark eyes softening, ‘* think 
what you saved me from!” 

“Not I, but your own brave spirid,”” gruftly ; 
“some wormen would have thought it a comfort- 
able position, and found Ib like a pincueblon with 
the polats ontsids,” 

“Those who are going to church,” broke In 
Lady Valerie's sweet voice, “ have no time to lone, 
or they will be too late for the service.”’ 

There was a general pushing back of chairs, and 
the Dachess sald pleadingly, “Somebody must 
brivg a ealts-bottle, because my poor head Is 
heavier than lead.” 

The tears rnshed into Lady Valerie's eyes ax 
she stood in the old grey church, which she had 
known from her babyhood, with her father on 
one alde, and Rex on the other, and the notes ef 
the Christmas hymn floating over théir heads— 
“ Peace on earth, good will to men.”’ 

Her beart seemed to swell with good will to all 
mankind, In the midst of her untold happiness 
how could she harbour an evil thought towards 
anybody! Her love for her father seemed to be 
doubled when he gave his consent so kindly and 
willlogly to the match on which his child’s heart 
was set, 

No mercenary or ambitious thoughts had 
stopped him ; he cared more for his daughter's 
happiness than the displeasure of the world, and 
laying bis band on ber smal) dark head, he had 
blessed that morning with as much fervour as if 
she had been going to marry a duke, 

They knelt together at the altar-ral), and felt 
that Heaven had sealed the father’s blessing, and 
then hurried home throvgh the fresb, white 
snow, because luncheon must be got over quickly, 
in order that there might be plenty of time to 
amuse the school-children, 

They walked up abont three o’cleck through 
the frost-bound park, elpging Christmas carole 
as they came, and all the company trooped ont 
ander the portico to welcome them. 

Then they were brought through the hal), and 
down long pasesges, to the winter playground—a 
large room which had been cleared out on purpose 
that they ’mighd have plenty of space to play, 


(To be continued.) 
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THERE sre twenty-seven Royal Families fn 
Europe, two-thirds of which are of German 
origin. 

Tax Ex-Empress Eugéaie, of France, ia god- 
Mother co 3,834 French children who were born 
on March i6oh, 1856, the day of the birth of her 
son, the unfortunate Pxince Imperial. 

Tar Dake and Dachess of York, who have 
been residing at Sv. James’s Palace during the 
last fortnight, will spend the next seven weeks ab 
York Cottage, Sandringham, {t being their Inten- 
tion to return to town for the season early fn 
May. 

Tuk Dowager Tsarltzs is expected shortly at 
Copenhagen, and will remain there over the 
bh today of the King of Denmark. Her Majesty 
will be accompauled by her youngest son and 
daughter, the Czarevitch and the Grand Duchess 
Oiga. 

Tue Peince and Peiacess Henry of Pruseia have 
decided to spend a few weeka at Kreuzoach this 
apring for the eake ef the treatment, Their 
Royal Highnesses will go for a long visit to 
England, where most of the time fs to be spent 
with the Q sen, after which they mean te go to 
their country home, Schloss Hemmelmark, where 
they expect numerous visitors during the 
sumater, 

At Hatfield House, the residence of the Mar- 
qule of Sallsbary, in the James IL. picture- 
gallery, there are preserved the garden hat worn 
by Queen Elizsbeth, and a pair of her Majesty’s 
silken bose, The room is also remarkable for 
beautifal alabaster sculptures, and ft Is the rale 
for every Royal visitor to leave behind a photo- 
graph, to which {s added the autograph of the 
donor, é 

Princess CanRisTtan ia to vistb Glasgow early 
in Jane (probably during the Waisauntide holl- 
days) for the purpose of formally opening the 
new hospital at Ruchil. It ia expected that the 
Peincess will be the gueet of Lord and Lady 
Blythewood at Blythswood House, Renfrewshire, 
daring her visit to Glasgow, The Queen stayed 
for several days at Biythawood when she visited 
Glasgow In August, 1585. 

Taz Dachess of Connaught is colonel of the 
Eighth Brandenburg Infantry. The Grand 
Dachess of Hasse is colonel of the 117ch Lieb 
Hessian Ragiment. The Empress of Garmany, 
Peiocess Carl of Prussia, and Princess Albrech 
of Prussia are also colonels of regiments in thelr 
ewn country. The Qaeens of Holland and 
Roumania serve in a slmilar capacity, while the 
Taarliza of Rassia is the colonel of the crack 
Raesian regiment, the Life Gaard Laucers, 

Tae Prince of Wales intends to spend 
the Easter holidays st Sandringham, where 
he will have a small perty for the West Norfolk 
Hant Steeplechases, which are to take place at 
East Winch om Easter Monday, Tae Prince 
will go from Saudringham to Newmarket for the 
Craven Meeting, which begins this year on Wed- 
meaday, April 18:h, and the annual general 
meeting of the Jockey Ciub will be held on the 
eveniog of that day, at which His Royal Highness 
intends to be preaent, 

THE Qeeen has lent Frogmore Lodge to 
Prince aud Prlnoees Louls of Battenberg fcr 
& few months, and they wili take up their 
residence there at aster. Frogmore, which Is 
officially regarded as being a part of Windeor 
Caszie, is a comfortable old-fashioned house, 
with pretty and woll-ehaded grounds, It was 
for many years the residence of Princess Augusta, 
after whose deach the place was occupied by 
the Dachess of Kent; but since 1861 th has 
not been Inhabited by any Royalties, except 
during the wiater of 1863 and 1864, when the 
Peioce and Princess of Wales lived there, and 
Princa aad Peincess Christian stayed there for a 
short time after thelr marrisge. Frogmors, 
however, has always been kept in excellent 
order, ss the. Queen spends several hours 
there nearly every morning during her enmmer 
residence at Windeor, Tae houre contains some 
very cholce old furniture. 
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STATISTICS. 


Tas bitterness of a grain of strychnine can be 
tasted In 600,000 gratns of water. 

Lanp In Eogland fs 300 times as valuable 
now as it was 200 years ago, 

AccoORDING to carefal estimates, three hours 
of close study wear the body more than a 
whole day of hard physical exertion. 

Barrain owns one-fourth of the railways in 
the United States of Americas, and half of the 
railways in South America, 

Tue largest proportion of single persons is 
found in Ireland aud Scotland, and the smallest 
in the United States, 





GEMS, 


To bim nothing is possible who is . always 
dreaming of his past possibilities, 

Some actlons, like fresco work, only reveal 
thelr colour after they have been done awhile. 

You cannot dream yourself {nto a character ; 
you must hammer and forge yourself one, 

Ir is not the gifo, but the giving, which is 
most precious and helpfal Is {fs not the 
succour, but the sympathy and Intelligence and 
gentie humanity wich which it ia offered, that 
cheer the very soul of the poor and the weary 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Eca Savce —One deseerispoonfal butter, one 
small tablespoonfal flour; mix over fire; thea 
pour In one small breakfast cup of milk; stir 
till ft bolls ; have an egg bolled hard ; take off 
the shell and chop ft up; put all this among 
the sauce to beat up; pour ft all over the fish ; 
if any is lefo sauce and fish may be warmed up 
together, and it is good, 

Tue most perilous hour of a person’s life is 
when he Is tempted to despond. The man who 
loses his courage loses all. Taere fs no more hope 
for him than of a dead man ; but {0 matters not 
how poor he may be, how much pushed by clir- 
cumstances, how much deserted by friends, how 
much lost to the world, ff only he keeps his 
courage, hold up his head, works on with his 
hands, and with unconguerable will determines 
to be and to do what becomes a man; all will be 
well. It is nothing outeide of him that kills, but 
what is within th&t makes or unmakes, 

CavairE axD Eaa Savovry.—Ingredients: 
Two Frenchrolis, butter to cover them, Rasslan 
cavaire, half a lemon, three hard-boiled eggs, 
chopped parsley. Cut the rolle [n slices about a 
quarter of an {noch thick, Batter them, and 
spread each with some cavalre, Sprinkle a few 
drops of lemon juice on each, Shell the hard- 
bolled eggs and cut them into the required 
number of gifces, not using the extreme ends 
Lay « siica'of egg on each roll, and eprinkle over 
a Hbtle finely-chopped parsley. Arrange on 4 
dish with a lace paper and garnish with freah 
pareley. 

Lenten Parties —EHither make eight patty- 
cases out of any good puff pastry, or procure 
them from some good confectioner. Heat them 
fn the oven. Meanwhile, beat up four oggs. 
Season them with salt and a ilttle grated nutmeg, 
Pes), and cat into small dice two truffiss, Melt 
ous ounces of butter In a pan, put In the trufiis, 
and cock fora few minutes, Then add the eggs 
and elther two tableepoonfuls of cream, thick 
white sauce, or milk. Stle continuously over a 
slow fire til the mixture Is thick and creamy. 
Neatly fill in the cases with a tesspoon, heaping 
the mixture rather high un each. Sprinkle» 
ttle chopped truffis over the top and serve. 





mn 
PACETLA, 


Prenty of sleep is conducive to beauty, Even 
a tall hat looks worn when fb loses {te nap. 

Farner: “I saw you kissing my daughter. I 
don’t lke {t, sir.” Saltor: *' Thea you don’t 
know what's good, sir.” 


Tom: "Is it true that Pidger ls financially om- 
barrassed $” Jim: “ He is‘awfally in debt, but 
itp doeen’+ seem to embarrass him atrall!” — 


Bonsies; “ My wife and I met by accldent-- 
thrown together by chance, as it were,” 
Wheelwoman (eagerly): ‘'Did you break the 
bicycles 1” —-—- 

Hz: ‘What a lovely complexlon you have.” 
She: ‘Ob, I’m so glad you like it! It's anew 
kind I’m trying, and is ever so much cheaper 
than the kind I formerly uzed.” 

Ove Man; “My wife is eternally grading 
about, She's never at home, Is youre t"’ ther 
Man: " Don’t know, I'm never at home enough 
to fiadout, What'll you take?” 

“Woart is the difference bebween a modern 
manufacturing establishment and aclock?” “I 
can’t see It,” ‘In a clock when the hands are 
busy the works strike ; but in a factory when the 
works are busy the hands strike.” 


Mrs, Greatman (wife of a O ): 
“ What is the matter with my husband, doctor i” 
Doctor : * Brain strain.” Mrs. Greatman ; “ Dear 
me! He must have been drinking sgain and 
trying not to show it.” . 

‘* How did you answer that last dun from the 
tallor—you know he threatened to sue!” ‘I 
wrote to him like this; ‘Dear Sir,—I am accus- 
tomed to pay my bills alphabetfcally, and youre 
will receive consideration when I get to U,’ 

“ Younoiey : ** Yes, sir, we love each other, 
and love-matches always turn out happily, Do 
you know of a alngle instance where they have 
not done sot” Olding: “No, nod of a single 
instance; but I know a gocd many married 
ones !” 

Friast Banx Dinzcton: “I think {t would be 
& good idea, some tims or other, to quietly employ 
a physician te inqaire into the mental and phyel- 
cal condition of our cashier. I think be fs suffer- 
ing frem paresis,’ Second Bank Director: “ My, 
my ! How much bas he stolen!" 

Hussanp : *‘ What was that you were playing: 
my dear?” Wife: “Did you like is?” Har- 
band: “It was lovely—the melody divine, the 
harmony exquisite!” Wife: “It waa the very 
thing I played last eventog, and you sald it was 
horrid.” Hasband : “ Well, the steak was burned 
last evening.” 

Brirronatre’s DavGHTER ; 


“You wrong him, 
paps. He does not love me for my money, He 
scofis at the world’s sordid esgerness for wealth, 

Papa: “ What proof bave you, child?” Billion- 
aire’s Davghter : “ Why, only last night he told 
me he didn’t care if he was never able to makea 


penny in his life if he only bad me.” 

Taare Mamma; “Goodness me! It’s half an 
hour aince I sent you round to the shop to get 
those things, and here you are back without 
them.” Livtle Dick: “It was such a long time 
before my turn came to be waited on that I 
forgot what it was you wanted.” “Then why 
didn’t you come home and find out?” “T 
afraid if I lef I’d loae my turn.” \ 

Ar a dinner at the Mensen, Saree ee 
foreign consuls were present w e ayor 
wished to honour by drioklog their healthe. He 
acoordingly directed the toastmaster to announce 
the healths of the “Taree present Consuls, 
He, however, mistakivg the words, gave out the 
following: ‘The Lord Mayor drinks the health 
of the ‘ Three per cent. Coneola.’” 

Master : “ How do the dogs like the new food, 
John?” John: “They don’t take kindly to it, 
sir.” Master: "How do you account for that, 
John?” John: “Well, you see, sir, it eaye on 
the packet that ‘dogs will eat {t with avidity, 
and they never nent nove of that; but I'll wy 
‘em as econ #4 I geta the other packet to 
mix with fb 1” 
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| OINTMENT 
Fr" RECOMMENDED BY ALL GOOD NURSES. ions 
Tm | NO HOUSEHOLD SHOULD BE WITHOUT THEM. = | srine 
IVER They are Invaluable to Females of All Ages. THROAT 
: Manufactured only at 78, NEW oxroro ST. (late 533, OXFORD ST.), LONDON Sold by all Chemists. i 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


‘Ow Reapgr.—Canuot give addross. Look for adver- | 
ents. ~ | 

gAracen.—We think Edward’s " Harlone” would be | 
very suitable for you. 

Maziz.—All articles of food that contain evgar or fat | 
will increase stoutness. | 
Oxcr.—A man should wear a ring on either the littie 
or third finger, whichever he prefers. 

‘¥. L.—Only 9 medical man can answer your question. 
You shonld consult one without delay. $ 
‘Dovarrut.—It depends on the a You | 
must be guided by your own discretic 

“Aticz.-You should send the rca to a reliable | 
Gancr. You can do nothing to it at home. 
*Jacno.—The lyddite shells are filled with a patent | 
@xplosive obtained from gas tar, at Lyd, in Kent. 
Anxiovs.—If after 2 separation order the husband | 
and wife live together again the order becomes void, 

OF. G.—If the husband end wife are living together, | 

one cannot be prosecuted for stealing fromthe other, | | 

Betra.—Wash the china first, then rub with dry | | 
salt till every trace of stain is removed, rinse and wipe. 

J. B.—You must consult a lawyer on such an | 
important ques Many facts have to be comsidercd, 
Bass.—Soak in milk for forty-eight hours if coloured | 
gets or ion white loth ra ith lemon jaew nd 


Eruet.—Oertainly seo him, and ask an explanation of | 
his conduet, oF if you do not ears to do that, you might | 


P. 0. P.—" Sniping” means what le sometimes 
deacribed as "5 or shooting an object from a 
oe “ potuing "5 z 

= ., O-—Hannia, & fan, meaning the grace | 

the Lord Baal, Hagar is believed to be from the , 

Bad gest aw ME 
Iyrerrsrzp.— Watercress, endive, salsify, and toma- 
toes are excelicnt for the liver. Tomatoes are used in | 
India and Ceylon as a preventive of cholera. 

Mas.—Red hair is considered by a large number of 


people to be very beautiful, and is greatly admired 
artists, Weattiesennclicins edhones be cae” | 


am pton as called 
84 he was Commander-in- Ohbef ¢ of the British forces. 


—Practice differs so much in - gel localities | 
that i te not re + 


we ® definition of best man's , window, the ou 
duties which will places and alasses ; the beat | 
man, of to give a present to the | where, , and 
bride, | he has to 








wt BL, 


F. K,—Wash {tout with hot water applied two or three | 


| emneas Repolish with oxife of tid and rubbing with a soft 
| cloth. We are supposing they are real mart le, and not 
made of a composition resembling marble, 


Goane Two Sozs.—-Dip a cloth iu the milk, rub. it 
buy ——— after first brushing off all dirt, let nearly 
d then ish with soft brushes. Heels and | 

\ Soka should be lacked in the usual way. When the | 
| siamese | to get shabby, add a little good black ink 


Fro.—For whitening scorched linen it ts often suff- 


| etent to wet it with soapeuds and Jay it in the hot sun 
| Another method is, where milk is plentiful, to put one 
pound of = = into a gsllon of milk, and botl the | 


| Scorched in it, Another plan ts th equeeze out 


the juice ort read rmiddle-ateed onions, which ts boiled tu 
ppere pint of vinegar, with one ounce of white soap and 

wo ounces of fuller’s earth The mixture is — 
\ pool to the scorched part, and when dry is washed off 
with clean water. 


OUR WORLD. 
| Ox, pase be hea eng my whole glad soul went out to mest 
| When thos didst fold me close and speak in low, dell- 


And in 3-4 ce ceeckd thou mad’st for me I proudly stood, 


| Regret and Sorrow passed before Love's grea$triumpba! 


| Dear heart, what reck we if this scheme of facled things | 


prove 

Too = “one our sight, who have a world of doathiess 
ves 

| By Paith's "= aman light we view all things we hold 


thy dear arms and my fond arms have safely led 
us there. 


And though to mortal eyo {t seems a narrow space to 


| So much bliss, upon ite ficlds strange magic dreams 
nn! 
Whilst = all a bending sky, whose tranqu!l bloesoms 


With — a and with ce that 1s more than | 
halt divine, — 


@ customer ; 
| the latter; but if he offers an inferior article frora | 


stock, declaring it equal to the thing shown in the | 
stomer may either demand money back 
or = bang ‘window article, or buy the right quality else- 

sue the shopkeeper for the difference in price | 
pay. 
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Att Back Nownens, Parts and Votuwes are ln 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers. 


NOTICE. — 466 ts Ni Sixpence, 
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ADDRESSED TO THs Epi70s | 
af TLospon Resnse, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 


oi We cannot undertake to return rejected manu: — 


THE MOST. NUTRITIOUS. 


EPPS'S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER, 








OWLE'S "Sie PILLS 
& STEEL” 
QUICELY CORRECT art, rmREGUTY ae REMOVE AL 
OBSTRUCTIONS, and relienethe distressing symploms so 
prevalen t with the tea, Boxes,i/! 9 (contains three 
times the quantity), of all Ottemists. Sent at ywhere 
on receipt of 15 or 84 stazaps, By. ‘I’, 1 ‘ Ll & Co., | 
j 3h 


Manufacturers, Dryden S$, No shar 
Bewar- of Imitations, tnjuriows and vo; thie 
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ROYAL AJAX CYCLES 


On Moyrruty Payer 

Enormous stock. New and 
secondhand, From 1028. 
\ MONTHLY. Carriage paid 
Free wheels and rim bro.kes. 
Tlinetrated P.isce 








fee scram” Fa eee Dost 6 TO 
ANY ADD awse —Tus Bairish Cyvcur 
TURING Co., 


, Everton Road, Liverpool, 
’ (Established 1387.) 













KEARSLEY’ Swooveanserruren: 


- WIDOW WELCH'S 
FEMALE PILLS. 


Awarded Certificate of Merit for the cure of Irregularities 
Ansmia, and all Yemale Complaints. They bave the Spproval ail 
the Medical Profession. Beware of ILmitaifons, The only genuine 
| and original are in White Paper Wrappers. Boxes, ls. 144, and 
| = 9d., of all Chenrista. %s. 94. box contains ei times 
Or by post, 14 or 34 stamps, by the vakers, C. snd G, EEARS * 
17. North Street. Westminster. Sold in the Colonies 
“No shape but this can please your 
lainty eye.”"—Shakespeare. 
EXQUISITE MODELS. 
ERFECT FIT. 
CUARANTEED WEAR, 


iY & 
DIAGONAL SEAN 
CORSETS. 


WW not epiit se peed Seama nor lear 


in 
ipiote tm White, Black, and 
the Fashionaile Colours and 





Gout. U 
mh 4/11, 5/11, 6/11, 7/il 
por pairand upwara., 
ot esactelay Banas 
and Ledice’ Outfitters, 
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“H.M.S. Vicrory, PoRTSMOUTH. 
To Dr- TIBBLES’ VI-COCOA Lip. 

Dear Sirs,—We, the undersigned, testify to the 
qualities of Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa. We are divers in 
Her Majesty’s Navy, and during operations at this, 
the coldest period of the year, we are using Dr. Tibbles’ 
Vi-Cocoa 


AS OUR SOLE BEVERAGE, 


and can say that it quite comes up to the mark. We have 
found it both nutritious and warmth-giving, and can highly 
recommend it to any one. If you care to insert this as 
a testimonial you are at liberty to do so. Hoping that it 
will be more largely used than it is at present.” 

PPD PD PDD DDD PD DAD DDS. 


The original of this, with hundreds of other testimonials from all classes and conditions of men and women, 


can be seen at 60, Bunhill Row, London, E.C. 


As an unqualified test of merit, a dainty sample tin of Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa will be sent free on application 
to any address if, when writing (a post-card will do), the reader will name the London Reader. 


Se TONIC 


Appetite. 


SURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS. 


SHILEING BOTTLES. 





HAVE YOU EVER TRIED 
KEATING’S LOZENCES 
FOR YOUR COUCH? 





BRUPTIONS, PIMPLES 


A SPOTLESS SKIN. 


DR.GABRIEL, M.D.,L.R.C.P. 


writes from Routh Park, Cardiff, Sept, 28th. 
“T have now prescribed them for the 
last 8 years in my hospitals and private 
« practice, and find them of great benefit. 
“1 certainly and most strongly 

“ recommend them.” 


Sold everywhere in Tins 1/1; each. 
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ALL WHO DESIRE | 


TO HaVE 


SOFT VELVETY SKIN 


CAN IT 18 
UNEQUALLED 
OBTAIN IT AS A 
by use | SKIN. TONIC 


AND 
EMOLLIENT. 


IT REMOVES ALL 


ROUGHNESS, 
REDNESS, 
CHAPS 





SOLE MAKERS— 


Bottles 64. & in, 





oat M, BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. 


IRRITATION, Etc. 
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